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PREFACE. 

(THE USEFUL KIND.) 



GLORIA PATRI. 
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Obo. C. Hugo. 
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to the Son, jAnd to the Holy Crhoet; ) 



f Gh)rv he Uvthe Father, and 

( As it was in the beginning^is now^and ev-er shall be. World without end^ A-men 
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GLORIA PATRI. 
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r Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, And to the Ho-ly Ghost;! 
\ As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be. World without end, A-men. j 
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Thos. Ken. 



DOXOLOGY. 

Tune, Old Hundbbd. L. M. 




Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here below; 







#jf#^^ 



Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho- ly Ghost 
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FAIRER THAN DAY. 



Bit. Johnson Oatman, Jb. 
With feeling. 



Gbo. C. Huoa. 







SHsa 



1. When the clear, pear - ly gates ope for me And no long - er on 

2. In . that home we shall see no more tears, For their cause will have 

3. For that home, O how oft - en I sigh, But I'll wait, and I'll 

4. How I long for the morning to br^ik When my night shall have 
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earth I can stay. Then I'll rest by the bright crystal sea, In that 

then passed a - way; There no more will we have doubts and fears, In that 

watch, and I'll pray. For I know I shall go, by and by. To that 

all passed a - way. For I know at the dawn I'll a -wake In that 

221 




home that is fair - er than day. 



Fair - er than day, 

Fairer than day, yes, fairer than day. 




Fair - er than da^; I shall rest in that home waiting 

Fairer than day, yes, fairer than day ; 







now o'er the way, In that land that is fair - er than day. 




OoffTrigbl IMS. by Gm. 0. Bafg, 
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JESUS IS COMING AGAIN. 

BbV. R. H. WjlSHBUBNB. 
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1. Je - BUS is comingi O hear the glad song; Coming again; tho' he's 

2. Je - BUS is coming! His saints shall awake; Coming again, earth shall 

3. Je - BUS is oomingi His promise is true; Coming to earth, and all 

4. Je - BUS is comingi The oells loudly ring; Praise never- end - ing the 

5. Je - BUS is comingi O quickly prepare To en - ter with him the 



rJ 



tar - ried so long; To gath - er his saints, a - ju - bi - lant throng; 
trem- ble and shake; Our God's waiting ones of glo - ry partake, 

things he'll re- new; His saints will rejoice and welcome him, too, 

saints sweetly sing; He's coming to reign our glo - ri - ous King, 
home o - ver there. For - ev - er to live in mansions so fair; 



m^J MjitE^^^ 



Chorus. 



r^^f^-j^nfe^^^ 



Je - BUS is coming a - gain I 



Je - sus is coming, he's 







^ ^rH H \ 




com -ing a - gain, Je - sus is coming, yes, coming a -gain; He'll 
'P"' ^ ^ ^ ^ . ^ ^ ^ ^ • ^ _m • m_ ^ m m 
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gather his saints from hill-top and plain ; Jesus is coming a - gain I 




Ooffilcbt, IWI, b7 Om. 0. Hitgg. 



I'VE REACHED THE PORT OF PEACE. 



Bsv. Johnson Oatman, Jk. 



I. Newton Hugo, M. D. 




1. Tho' btormy gales sweep o^ er life's sea, Tho' breakers all a - round may be, 

2. Of judgment long I stood in /awe, Its terrors on - ly I foresaw, 

3. Now let the days be what they will, I hear that whisper, ''Peace, be still;'' 

4. The world may smile, the world may frown. May lift me up or cast me down ; 

5. And when I reach the other side, And on those placid waters glide, 
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Praise God, no harm can come to me, I've reached the port of peace. 

But, since I'-ve learned to love Grod' s law, I' ve reached the port of peace. 

Safe anchored here, I fear no ill, I' ve reached the port of peace. 

I know my Bark, it cannot drown, I've reached the port of peace. 

rU find, just o'er life's surging tide, E - ter-nal ports of peace. 



k^v!,^E!r i CC-rffff f I f pr g 



J. 






Chorus. 




I' ve reached the port of peace, Such great, a - biding peace; 

sweet peace, abiding peace ; 




g-r 




Tho' storms may sweep life's mighty deep, 1' ve reached the port of peace. 
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g CHRIST JESUS IS KING OF KINGS. 

Rbv. Johnson Oatman, Jr. J. Howard Entwislb. 




1. Break forth into son^, all je sons of light, See, day o'er the hill-top rorings; 

2. A - mid all the tnals we meet, bj day, What joy to our hearts it oringB 

3. The Lord who is ruler o' er life and death Now shelters us with his wings; 

4. And when we shall reack beaTeo'i streets of gold, With joy, while each glad harp rings, 




l^/j i JJJ'JJJ^-^ 




Shout forth the clad lewi ev' ry day and night, Christ Jesus is King of kings. 

To think that o°er all, both now and alway, Christ Jesus is King of kings. 

Arise, shout his praise, all ye that have breatk, Christ Jesus is King of kings. 

We' 11 shout, when at last his face we behold, Christ Jesus is King of kings. 

1^" 




Chorus. Male Voices in Unison. 
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Shout 



ho - san - nas, 
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shout 
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ho - sail - nas 
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fekfcz&i^ 
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each hill and 



val 



ley rings; 



^ 




Harmony. 




Wave your banners, wave your banners, Je- sus Christ is King of kings. 
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Copjritht, 1908, by Qeo. C. Bvff 




EVERLASTING LOVE. 



•J 



Rkv. Johhsor Oatman, Jk. 



J. Howard Entwisle. 
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1. I have a friend in courts a - bove Who loves with ev- er - lasting love; 

2. Such love as his can ne'er grow cold, Tho' I be poor or weak or old; 

3. In ev-'ryhour, in ev-'ry place, He pours on me his love and grace; 



4. And when this life with me is o'er, Til find up- on the golden s 



erace: 
ihore, 




Snr - passing an - 7 earthly friend, He loveth me un - to the end. 

Tho' I may all the world of - fend. He loveth me un - to the end. 

Thus all my life he will at - tend, He loveth me un - to the end. 

As ft - ges with him I shall spend, He loveth me un - to the end. 






Chokvs. Unison. 
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Daily the Saviour is with me, Great is the love he doth give me; 




X X 

And altho' I am unworth - Z _ ^ ^^^ gi^eat love I receive from that friend, 




This is the love of the Sav - iour, "Loveth un-to the end." 
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HAPPY UP THERE. 



RSY. JOHHSON OaTMAN, Js. 



Gko. C. Hugo. 




^W 



1. When days become dreary And we become wea - ry, Weighted with 

2. Tho* we are re- pin- ing, God's sun is still shining. Shining so 

3. Tho' loved ones are tak - en. Yet we' re not for-sak - en, Nor need we 

4. What tho' foes as -sail us? God's grace will not fail ns Till we have 




sor-rowand care, We say to each oth-er,''lQ heaven, my brother, 
wondrous and fair; Bise up from thy sorrow, In heaven to - morrow 
ev - er de - spair ;In that land we' 11 meet them, And when we there greet them 
passed ev'ry care; When human links sev-er For ev - er and ev - er 




Chorus. 



r#^j i' i ^&^ 




We shall be hap-py up there." Then you will be hap-py and 




i^p 



I will be hap-py. We all shall be hap-py up there; Yes, 

up there; 
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you will be happy and I will be happy, All shall be happy up there. 







OofTrifht, 1BQ8, %j 0*0. 0. Bofg. 



THE SAVIOUR INTERCEDES. Q 

Rev. J. B. Atohison. Frank L. AuMSTiieNa. 



Earnestly. 




1. Dear sinner, waxing worse and worse, The Saviour in - teroedes fer thee; 

2. O wand' rer, far a way from God, The Saviour in - tereedes for thee; 

3. At Grod'sright hand the Saviour stands To in - teroede for tkee, for thee; 




fctr^feSi: 




Tho' thou de - serv- est heaven's curse, The Saviour in - teroedes for thee; 
Tho' thou art smarting ''neath his rod, The Saviour in - teroedes for thee; 
His pierced side, his wounded hands, They in - teroede for thee, for thee; 



& f If f f^ttlS f i P'T-ff-Hpf-tf^ 




He came the lost to seek and save. For them his precious life he gave. 

Be- turn to God; he will receive: Betum, return; he will forgive: 

"Forgive him, O for - give, they cry. Nor let that ransomed sin-ner die;" 



& f if :f f:pH^£ jz!]^ 





For this he triumphed o'er the grave. And lives to in - ter - cede. 

Be -turn at once, and O, believe The Sav - iour in - ter -cedes. 
His plea pre- vails and God draws nigh; Christ in - ter - cedes for thee. 
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2Q THE FATHER IS WAITING. 

Ret. Johnson Oatman, Jr. J. Howard Entwmle. 




1. Be - joice with great joy each hour . of the day, For 'tis not in 



2. What tho' yoa once spumed his love and his moe, And did not de- 

3. O think of the joys a - waiting you there, When you shall have 



4. Then lift up your eyes and catch a glad ray, The lights from your 




d iui^h 



vam 



you press on your way; For watching al - ways un - til you shall 
sire his lov- in^ embrac!^ ? Your Father in love for- gives all the 
reached those portals so fair; To find that at last your troubles are 
home flash out o'er the way; In mansions so fair, a - hove yonder 




i 



come, Your Father now waits to welcome you home. ^ 

past, You'll find in his arms a welcome at last. I mi 

^er; And you are at home to wander no more. \^^'^ prwonyour 

dome. Your Father now waits to welcome you home. ^ 
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will not be long. 
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sing while you' re march - ing a ju 



lant song;. 
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THE FATHER IS WAITING.— Concluded. JJ 




roam, The Father is waiting 



hr^prfrffi^ ^ 



to welcome you home. 

welcome jou home. 
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ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS' NAME. 
Rev. £. Perronet. 0. Rolden. 



i 



m=ti-^-^Pm 



te^ 



W^ 



1. All hail the pow* r of Je - «a^ namel Let an- gels prostrate 

2. Let ev-*ry kindred, ev - *ry tribe, On this ter - restrial 

3. O that with yonder sa - cred throng We at his feet may 



ball, 
fall; 




Bring forth the roy- al di - a - dem. And crown him Lord of 
To him all maj- es - ty ascribe, And crown him Lord of 
We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song. And crown him Lord of 



all; 
all; 
all; 




Bring forth the roy- al di - a - dem. And crown him Lord of 
To him all maj- es - ty ascribe, And crown him Lord of 
We'll join the ev- er - last^ ing song. And crown him Lord of 



all. 
all. 
all. 
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THERE'S A MANSION OVER YONDER. 



Ida L. Rssd. 

Solo ob Quabtette. 

■A 



Adam Gbibkl. 




1. There's a' man-sion o - ver yon-der, Long a - go pre-pared for me, 

2. There no tron-hled wea - ry warrings, Shall my heart with aor - row fill, 





Read - y wait - ing for my com-ing, By the shin - ing crys- tal sea; 
Earth- ly grie& are past for -ev - er, Ev - 'ry pain and ev - 'ry ill; 





Earth - ly homes too soon will cmmble. Here I wan - der to and fro. 
There's a man-sion, o -veryon-der, Home of sweet e-ter - nal rest, 





But this stand-eth sure for-ev-er, I its end-less peace shall know. 
Read - y wait -ing for my com-ing, In the Cit - y of the blest 



mff\^-^-^ ^m 



OopTrfght, 18M, hf Q«9, C Bvffi 




THERE'S A MANSION OVER YONDER. Concluded. 

Chobds. 
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There^s a man - sion for me wait-ing. O - ver yon - der on the shore, 





By my Father'shandstwasbnilded, It is mine for-ev - ermoie. 




Heath. 



LABAN. 



Lowell Mason. 




1. My soul, be on thy gaard, Ten thoos-and foes a - rise; 

2. Oh, watch, and fight and pray, The bat - tie ne'er give o'er; 

3. Ne'er think the vie -fry won, Nor lay thine arm - or down; 

4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; 
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The hosts of sin are press- ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 

Ee - new it bold-ly ev - 'ry day, And help di - vine im - plore. 

Thy ardnouswork will not be done Till thou ob - tain the crown. 

He'll take thee, at thy part -ing breath Up to His blest a - bode. 



t— r-r 
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]^4 WHEN HE OPENED HEAVEN'S GATE FOR ME. 

Rsv. Johnson Oatman, Jb. Gxo. C. Htjoo. 




1. It was love that brought ray Saviour to the manger at his birth. When he 

2. It was love impelled the Shepherd to go seek the wand' ring sheep Who had 

3. It was love by which my Saviour trod the wine-press here alone, When he 

4. It was love that passeth knowledge when my Lord was cm- ci- fied, When for 




stooped as low as hu - man need could be; For he left a throne in 

wandered far in sin and mis - er - y; But he left his crimson 

fought with sin and death to set me free; It was love that in the 

me he died up -on the rug-ged tree; But sal - vation's fount was 




hea - ven for a life upon the earth, When he opened heaven's gate for me. 

footprints on the nmutaii wild and steep, W hen he opened heaven' s gate for me. 

garaen brought the blood-tweat aid the moan, When he opened heaven' s gate for me. 

opened in the Saviour's precious side, When he opened heaven's gate for me. 




'Twas tor me, yes, for me, Je - sus left his kingdom 

' Twas for me, yes, for me, 




by the crystal sea; Yes, he left a crown of glo - ry but to 

crystal sea; 




OopjiSfht IMS, by Q«o. 0. H«(C. 



WHEN HE OPENED HEAVEN'S, Etc.-Concluded. ^C 



wear a crown of thorns, When he opened heaven's gate for* me. 
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JESUS, SAVIOUR, PILOT ME. 
Rev. Edwa&d Hopper. J. E. Govld. 



^^JtJH^ 




1. Je - BUS, Saviour, pi - lot me O - ver life's tempestuous sea; 

2. As a moth- er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar 



^¥^ 
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^^ 




Unknown waves be -fore me roll. Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 
Boisterous waves o - bey thy will, When thou sayst to them **Be still 1" 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then, while leaning on thy breast. 




^^fe 



^^^^^^^^1 



Chart and compass come from thee: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
May I hear thee say to me, 'Tear not, I will pi - lot theel'' 



Nif^f ^^ ^-^^ 



^g BE A BLESSING. 

Bf7. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



A. J. Showalteb. 




1. Would you be a sunbeam filled with heaven' s light, Shedding forth its beauty over 

2. Where the tears are falling and the hearts are sim, Take some gospel mmft that wil 1 

3. Just a cup of water for the Master's sake May sweet chords of music in some 

4. If you follow Jesus all a- long life's way, You will help to brighten ev'ry 

1. Would you be a sunbeam filled witk hearei'i light, Sheddiig forth its beauty 




SH>4 




sceneiB of night? In this world of sorrow, sickness, sin and woe, Try to be a 

make them glad ; StriTe to give them comfort by some loving deed. Try to be a 

bo - 6om wake; Seek to help lone pilgrim toward the golden land, Try to be a 

hour and day: Would you shine in glory brighter than the sun? Try to be a 

over u«i«i of light? In this world of sorrow, liekiMg, ria aid woe, Try to be a 




^-^■ 



T*^ 
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Chorus. 



W^ 



blessing ev'ry where you go. ^ 
blessing in the time of need. I -n 
blessing, both with voice and hand. | 
blessing till your work is done. ^ 

blessing oT'iywhere yoa go. Be a cheerful blessing 




a blessing on life's weary mile, 

on lUfe'i weary mile. 





^^ 






^ 




Be a blessing with a word or smile; Be a blessing, 

Be a sunny blessing with a word or smile. Be a constant blessing. 
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BE A BLESSING.— Concluded. 
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^^^^ 



everywhere the same, Try to be a blessing in the Master's name. 




MORE OF THY SUNSHINE. 



Birdie Bell. 

Solo. With expreaaion. 



Geo. C. Hugo. 



1. More of thy sunshine in my heart, More of thy love to me mipart; 

2. More of thy sunshine in my heart, Then I may smile tho' joys depart; 

3. More of thy sunshine in my heart, Life may be sweet, tho' friendi must part; 



-I * 1 * ( *" 
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^^ 



Help me to bear the cheering light Un - to the souls that sit in night. 
Hope will abide within my breast, Teaching the lesson, *^God knows best I'' 
Teach me to look to thee for aid. Be thou my strength when sore dismayed. 



m 



-^— ^ 
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Chorus. 





More of thy sunshine in my heart, Life has its shadows, grief its smart; 



a tempo. 



Sun of vaj soul, with rays boiign, Enter this darkened heart of mine. 



IQ ALL THE WAY FROM HEAVEN. 

Rev. Johnson. Oatman, Jr. Geo. C. Huoo. 



I 



dt 



^^ 
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1. When the gates of hea - Ten o - pened, years a - go, 

2. Through e - ter - nal a - ges he had ruled a - hove, 

3. Lost in sin and dark - neas, wretched and un - done, 

4. Now a - gain in liea - ven King of kings is he, 



I^JM^-i^ ^ 









Ni^ ^f-^H^ 




And the Saviour start - ed down to earth be - low, While the ho - ly 
Might- 7 as a li - on, gen - tie as a dove; Yet, with heart o'er- 
Noth-ing to commend me to the Lord's dear Son; Yet, with love em- 
Might- 7 Lord and rul - er o - ver earth and s^; And that I might 



gi.> L ■ I : ■ I I 
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^ 3 : /■ J. ^Jp^^^U-^^ 



an - gels wondered, 7et I know Je - sus came to earth for me. 

flow - ing on - I7 with his love, Je - sus came to earth for me. 

brae - ing e - ven such an one, Je - sus came to earth for me. 

reign with him e - ter - nal - I7, Je - sus came to earth for me. 



EJ^J^Ip|4lj-P_p-l^ 
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the wa7 from hea - ven Je - sus came for 



^ 4 X4i^X ^-^ 



me; 



^ 
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King of earth and par - a - dise, he came for me; All the wa7 from 
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ALL THE WAY FROM HEAVEN.— Concluded. ^g 

b I . I ^ :fr 
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hea - yen Je - bus came for me In his char - i - ot of love. 



h^^^^tU i 




HOME, HOME, SWEET HOME. 



kfAijI j i:^ \ d 




I 

■• r 'Mid scenes of con - f u - sion and crea - ture complaints, 

* \ How sweet to my soul is com - mun - ion with saints I 
A j An al - ien from God, and a stran - ger to grace, 

\ I wandered thro' earth, its gay pleas - ures to trace; 
n f The pleasures of earth I have seen fade a - way; 

* \ They bloom for a sea- son, but soon they de - cay; 








To find at the banquet of mer - cy there's room. And feel in the 
In pathways of sin I con - tin - ued to roam, Un - mind- ful, a- 
But pleasures more lasting in Je - sus are giv'n, Sal - ya - tion on 




^^ 



D, S. — Pre - pare me, dear 
Pine. D.S, 




pres- ence of Je - sus at home. I 

lasl that it led me from home. V Home, home, sweet, sweet home; 

earth, and a man - sion in heav'n. j 



fez 



s 





7^ 



I 



^^ 



zz 



^m 



Say - iour, for glo - ry, my home. 



P=F 
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JESUS CAN HELP YOU. AND WILL. 

Rev. Johnson Oatmak, Js. Adam Geibsl. 




1. When trou - ble op - press you O do not dea-pair, Tell Je - sua your 

2. O soul far from Je - bqs and burdened with sin, There's on- ly one 

3. When loss - es take from yon your sil-ver and goldyTlieTe'sone who will 

4. When life's sun is set - ing to ri8eherenomore,There'son-ly one 
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trou-bles and give Him your care, He's prom -ised to meet you, when 

way for the light to shine in, Ask Je - bus to help you and 

give you His rich- es un - told. When those whoonoe flat -tered seem 

friend who can see you safe o'ei^ When flash - es the light from that 




of - fer- ing pray'r, Je - sus can help you,and will. ^ 

Viave faith in Him, Je - sus can help you, and will, y 

si - lent and cold, Je - sus can help you.and will. J 

Adi - o - lessfi^ore, Je - bus can help you^and will. ^ 



Je - 808 can help you, 




Je - sus can help you, Je - sus can help you, and will — He will, Go 
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pray' r, He' 11 always be there, Je - sus can help you and will, He will. 



BEULAH LAND. 21 

Of all the late Prof. Swenej's compositions, this is possibly the most widely 
known. It was sung at his funeral bj Ira D. Sankey with joyfulness as a ''Corona- 
tion Hymn" rather than a funeral dirge. Mr. Sankey voiced the true sentiment, 
when he said, ''My brother is not dead, he has only moved from this beautiful world 
to a more glorious heritage." 

E. P. Stites. Jno. R. Swknky. 




^s^ 



1. rye reiehed the land of com and wine, And all its rich - es free - ly mine ; 

2. The Saviour eomeg and walks with me, And iweet communion here have we ; 

3. A sweet perfume up - on the breew Is borne from ev - er ver - nal trees, 

4. The zephyrs s^m to float to me, Sweet Boands of heaven's mel - o - dy, 

f \ T~\ fH 




Here shines undimm'd one blissful day, For all my night has pass'd a- way. 

He gen- tly leads me with his hand, For this is heaven's borderland. 
Ana flow'rs that nev - er fad- ing grow Where 8trcan» of life for - ev - er flow. 

As an- gels, with the white-robed throng, Join in the sweet re- demption song. 
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I look a- way a - cross the sea, Where mansions are prepared for me. 
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And view the shining glo - ry shore, My heaf'n, my home for - ev - er- more. 
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From "Gcgdlj rc»rU," by pej of John J- Uood. 
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HOME, ALL BEAUTIFUL. 



A. Abvhdxl. 



Adam Gbibel. 



mu-^M 




1. Beau-ti- ful coun ... try I land of light! Beau-ti-ful 

2. Beau-ti- ful man - . - sions huilt a - hovel Beau-ti -ful 

3. Beau-ti- ful cit ... y^ fair and grand 1 Beau-ti -ful 

Beau- ti - ful country! 
Beau- ti - ful mansions 
Beau- ti - ful cit - y, 
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shores all golden bright! Beau-ti- ful trees of 

home. of peace and love! Beau-ti- ful all who 

ev - - - er-blooming land! Beau-ti- ful streets of 

Beautiful shores Beautiful trees 

Beautiful home Beautiful all 

Beautiful ev • er- Beautiful streets 
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fadeless green! Beau-ti -ful flow' is tkat glow be - tweeni 

en - ter there! Beau-ti -ful are the robes they wear! 

gold- en pave! Beau-ti -ful sea of gla^s - y wave! 

Beautiful flow' rs 

Beautiful are 

Beautiful sea 
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Beau - ti 
Beau - ti 
Beau - ti 



ful 
ful 
ful 



lights 


a - 


long the 


strains 


of 


sweet- est 


gates 


of 


pearl- y 



shore! Beau - ti - ful 
song! Beau - ti - ful 
white! Beau - ti - ful 
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HOME, ALL BEAUTIFUL.-Concluded. 
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faith that hears us o*erI Beaa-ti-fal soeoes..* that 

all the ransomed throngi Bean -ti-ful an - - - gels 

£ - den I God its light! Beau -ti-ful harps of 

Beautiful scenes 
Beautiful an- 
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ne^er mrow 
dothed in 
gold - en 



old I Beau- ti - ful 
white! Beau - ti - ful 
tone! Beau - ti - ful 




i 

pleas ----- ures 

realms of 

our E- 

Beau - ti - ful pleas- 
Beau - ti - ful realms 
Bean -ti-ful our 
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yet - un 
pure de 
ter - nal 



told! Beau -ti-ful scenes 
light! Beau - ti - Ail an 

home! Beau -ti-ful harps 



that ne'er grow 
gels clothed in 
of gold - en 
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old, Beau - ti - fjal pleas - ures yet nn • told! 

white! Beau - ti - ful realms of pure de - light! 

tone! Beau - ti - ful our e • ter - nal home! 
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THE MASTER'S WAY. 



BiBDiE Bell. 



Dayton. 




P 



m 






1. "Not the way I*' we oil -en mur-mur Whenwe tread a ston - y road, 

2. "Not the wayl** we sad-ly ut - ter Whenwe see no light a - head, 

3. ' * Not the way ? " O vain complain- ing I Why not trust God' s path is best ? 
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And we long to find an - oth - er Lead-ing to the blest a - bode ; 
And the shad - ows fall a - round us Fill-ing hearts with doubt and dread ; 
With a faith that does not ques- tion, Tra-vel to the Home of rest; 
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Copyright, 1901, by Geo. C. Hagg. 



THE MASTER'S WAY.— Concluded. 
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But a gen - tie hand is guid - ing And a lov-ing voice doth s&j, 
But an Arm sup-ports us ev - er And a cheering voice doth say, 
For a sleep -less eye is watch-ing And a heav'nly voice doth say, 
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**Take the path which I have chos - en, Trust Me, 'tis the on - ly way." 
**Take this path, it leads to brightness, Trust Me, His the on - ly way." 
"Take the path I trod be- fore thee, Trust Me, 'tis the on - ly way." 
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Not our way, O blessed Saviour, It would lead us far from home, 

Not our way, 

rt fr _v^ 
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But Thy way .which Thou hast chosen, May we ne v-er from 



But Thy way 



it roam. 
May we nev-er from it roam. 
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THE BEST THING I EVER DID. 

Wm. Edie Mabks. 




1. When I gave mj heart to Je - bus and his precious name did own, 

2. In that moment when I turned myself and left destroction's way, 
8. When I left behind my former state of dark and sin - ful woe, 
4. When I took the cross of Je - sus and de - cid - ed it to hear, 




'Twas the best thing I 

'Twas the best thing I 

'Twas the bestthmg I 

'Twas the best thing I 



ev - er 

ev - er 

ev - er 

ev - er 



did, For the peace that passeth 

did, When I turned to fol - low 
did, For the light of Christ's sal- 
did, For it soon will be a- 




un - derstanding I have daily known ; ' Twas the best thing I ev - er did. 

Je-sus to the land of endless day, 'Twas the best thing I ev-er did. 

vation now my heart does clearly kMW, 'Twas the best thing I ev - er did. 

bandoned and a crown V 11 always wear, ' Twas the best thing I ev - er did. 




Yes, it was a blessed moment when I turned me from the wrong, 




'Tvrasthe best thing I ev - er did. Now my cup is o- ver- flowing 




CofTiltM, 1901, by W. S. Maiki. Uttd bj par. 



THE BEST THING I EVER DID.— Concluded. 
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And my heart isfiUedwithsong/Twasthe best thing I ev - er did. 

■ g'.ll 




THE HEAVEN'S DECLARE. 



Lowell Mason. 




1 The heavens declare thj glory, Lord; 
La every star thy wisdom shines; 

But when our eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
Andnights and days, thy pow'r confess. 

But the Uest volume thou hast writ 
Beveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Bdund the whole earth and never 

stand: 
So when thy truth began its race. 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till thro' the world thy truth has run: 

Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
That see the light or feel the sun. 

5 Great sun of righteousness, arise. 
Bless the dark world with heavenly 

light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pare, tny judgments 
right 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
Li souls renewed and sins forgiven: 



Lord, cleanse my sins, mv soul renew. 
And make thy Word my guide to 
heaven. — ^isaac wattb. 



1 Now let my soul, eternal King, 
To thee its grateful tribute brine; 
My knee with humble homage bow; 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above; 
But in thy blessed Word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

3 There, what delightful truths I read I 
There, I behold the Saviour bleed: 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Bevives my heart and checks my fear. 

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And^ves my laboring conscience peace; 
He lifts my grateful thoughts on high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

5 For love like this, O let my song, 
Thro' aidless years, thy praise prolong; 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 

— <>TnWSLL HSaiNBOTHAM. 
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Gbo. C. Hugo 

Not too fast. 



THE MORNINa 



Gbt . C. Hugo. 




1. When we rise to greet the Mas- ter in the mom- 

2. Wo shall see the Saints and Prophets in the mom - 

3. All who pnt their tros^i in Je - sus, in the mom - 
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mom-ing, in the mom-ing; Whata meet-ing of the fiuthfhl in the 
mom - ing, in the mom - ing ; Standing with the saved in Je - sns in the 
mom-ing, in the mom-ing; Shall be gathered as His jew -els in the 





mora • 'ng; When the 
mom * ing; When the 
mom - ing; To a - 



res - nr - rec - tion dawn ap - pears, 
res - nr - rec • tion dawn ap - pears, 
bide with Him for ev - er - more. 
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In the mom • • ing, in ' the mom • • ing, When the 
In the mom of moms ao bright, in the mom of moms so bii^t, 




C«F7Tl(lit. 1894, by Qfo. C Bii(|. 



THE MORNING. Concluded. 
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sun has lost its light, And the stars no Ion - ger bright ; In the 

In the 
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mom • • ing, in the mom • - ing, When the 
mom of moms so bright, in the mom of moms so bright, 





fiuthful shall their Saviour see, In the mom • - ing, in the 

In the mom of moms so bright, in the 





mom • • ing ;. We shall wake to reign with Je - sns in the 
mom of moms so bright, 





mom • ing, Bless - ed mom - Ing of E - ter - ni • ty. 
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30 IN THE MORNING WE SHALL SEE. 

W. E. M. Wm. Edie Mabks. 




1. We will not look tlin/ a darkened g'ass for - cv - er, In~tiie 

2. How we yearn to see the fac - w iliat have left us, In the 

3. How we long to see tiie face and fiirin of Je - sus, In the 
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morning we shall see; What a gh)rion8 sight 'twill be, And that 
morning we shall see! Ciaze on them e - ter - nal - ly, Tho* the 
morning we shall seel O how hap - py we shall Ihj When that 
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vis - ion shall not fade a - way, no nev - er! But shall be a beauteous 
mes-sen-ger of death has long be- reft us, Weshall join them never 
moment comes when from this state he frees us, Takes us home to dwell with 

> ^ ^ h 



^ 






Chorus. 




scene e - ter -nal - ly. 
more to part-ed be. 
him e - ter - nal - ly. 

h ^ h ^ 



In the mom - - ing we shall see, 
morning, morning 
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What a glorious sight 'twill be, When from sin we all are free, When we 

. h h > ^ I jv- ^- - ^ ^ -^ 
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Coprrisbt, 1001, bjr W. E. lUrki. Uicd bf par. 



IN THE MORNING WE SHALL SEE.-Concluded. 
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see oar home on high, In the dawning of the morning, by and bj. 

we see 




REDEEMING GRACE. 

John Freckleton Bubbowes. 





1 The counsels of redeeming grace 

The sacred leaves unfold; 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 

2 Here ligb.^ descending from above 

Directs our doubtful feet; 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 

3 Our numerous griefH are Iiere re- 

dressed^ 
And all oiir wants supplied: 
Naught we can luik to make us blest 
Is in this Book denied. 

4 For these inestimable gains, 

That so enrich the mind, 
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O may we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find. 

SAMUEL STENKET. 



1 How precious is the Book divine, 

By inspiration given I 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, thro' all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. john fawcett. 
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COME TO MB. 



A* J» o. 



A. J. Showalter. 



^^^-^^ F ^^ - 




1. Hear the Saviour sweetly saying, Come to me, come to me; 

2. List, the message ev-er ringing, C^ome to me, oome to me; 

3. Hear the voice of Je-sus crying, (^me to me, come to me; 

4. Je - SUB says in hours of tri - al, Come to me, come to me; 



Come to me, 



oome to me; 
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Pleading for thy love and praying. Come to nie, oome to me. 

Hope of peace and pardon bringing. Come to me, come to me. 

Why then still be sad and sighing? Come to me, come to me. 

Pleads in time of self- de - ni > al, Come to me, come to me. 

Come to me, come to me. 
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If life's burdens press thee sore - ly. Or the road be roueh to thee, 
Longest thou for soul de - liv' ranee, Thro' forgiveness full and free? 
There is none beside the Saviour Can from sorrow make thee free; 
When the waves of Jordan nearing. This thy hope and joy shall be, 




Hear the Burden - bearer whispering. Come to 
Then respond to Christ's entreat - y. Come to 
Lbt - en then to his dear pleading. Come to 
Je - sus then will whisper to thee, Come to 



me, 


oome 


to 


ma 


me. 


oome 


to 


me. 


me, 


come 


to 


me. 


me, 


.oome 


to 


me. 
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LIGHT DIVINE. 



G. C. H. 

Joyously 



Geo. C. Hugo. 
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1. There is sunlight in m j soul, blessed sunlight! Cheering up life's darksome 

2. There is sunlight in mj soul, blessed sunlight I Love aid praise beyond oon- 

3. There is sunlight in my soul, blessed sunlight! It will guide me safe- ly 
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way; O 
trol; O 
home; O 



the blessed Lord of life 
the blessed Lord of life 
the blessed Lord of life 



IS 

is 
is 



that sun - light, Blessed 
that sun - light, Blessed 
that sun - light, Blessed 
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Chorus. 




sunlight of the soul. I am walking in the light, blessed sun- 
blessed, blessed 
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light! Where the clouds of love diyine above me roll; , I am 

light! Where the clouds of love di - vine above me roll; 







walk 



ing in the sun 
walking in the light, in the blessed, blessed light. 



light, Glorious sunlight of the soul. 




Oopyiicht, IWB, bj Om. (^. Hon. 
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TOIL AND PRAY. 

" I must work the works of him tliat sent me, while it is day : the uiglrt cometh, when no 
A. F. M. m*n can work."— John 9:4. A. F. MTERg. 



Not too fast. 




1. O mj brother, have 70a started for the heav* nly hmd ? Are you guided on the 

2. Do you ask for heav'nly wisdom? seek it, then, on high; God will gift yw grace and 

3. There are foes that must be eoiqiered, we must battles win ; There are many still in 




journey by the Saviour* s hand ? Are you hopeful ? are you loy- al ? shall you 
lo - ry, and your wants supply. Scatter seeds of truth and kmdness all a- 
ndage as the thraUs of sin; Press ye on, for in the highways and the 
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win the day ? Are you trusting, toiling, praying, in the^ narrow way ? 
long the way. And improve the gold - en moments as they pass each day. 
homes of care. There are souls with whom life's blessings you may gladly share. 
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Are you toil - - - ing, are you prajr - - ing, Are you 
toiling, are you praying, toihng, are you praying. 
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trust - - in^ and o - bey - - ing? Are you walk - ing ev'ry 
trusting and obeymg, 'beying and obeying? walking are you walking 




OopTright, 1 800. b J A. F Myers. Used by par. 



TOIL AND PRAY.--Concluded. 
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day, In the nar - - row 

day, yes, ever walking In the narrow, in the narrow way, the narrow way. 







THE MORNING LIGHT IS BREAKING. 

S. F. Smith. - WEBB. G. J. Webb. 




1. The morning light is breaking; The darkness disappears; The sons of earth are 

2. See heathen nations bending Before the God we love, And thousand hearts as- 

3. Blest riv- er of sal - vation, Pursue thine onward way; Flow thou to ev- 'ry 
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wak - ing To pen - i - ten- tial tears; Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings 
cend- ing In grat - i- tude a - hove; While sinners, now con- fess - ing, The 
na - tion, Nor in thy richness stay; Stay not till all the low - ly Tri- 




h'rhi^-^ 




tidings from a - far. Of nations in commotion, Prepared for Zion's war. 
gos- pel call o - bey. And seek the Saviour's blessing, A nation in a day. 
uphtit reach their home; Stay not till all the holy Proclaim, 'The Lord is come!*' 
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1 AM GOING TO CONTINUE. 

Wm. Edib Mabbb. 




1. I have followed Je - sus closely in the way that he has led, 

2. Tho' the world does sore be - set me, of- fere ma - ny tempting things, 

3. It has been a pleasant pathway, this which was my ear - ly chpice, 
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It has been a pleasant journey day by day, Blessings 
Seek-ing thus my onward journey to de - lay, Yet my 
O how glad I am I md the call o - bey; Ev - 'ry 
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more than I have need - ed have de - scend - ed on my head, 
feet keep pressing homeward, while my heart still firm - ly sings: 
day it groweth bet- ter, what can I do but re-joioe? 
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1 am go - ing to con -tin - ue in the same good way. 






Chorus. 




^t ^n 




I am go - ing to con- tin - ue in the same good way, I am 






Oonrrisht,lMl,b7W B.llufca. UMdbri 



I AM GOING TO CONTINUE.-Concluded. 




with m J Lord each day, I am go- ing to con- tinue in the same good way. 




HOI EVERY ONE THAT THIRSTS. 

John Wesley. Arr. from a Gregorian Chant, by Lowell Mason. 




1. Hoi ev - *ry one 

2. Come to the Uv - 

3. See from the Kock 

4. Noth-ing ye in 



that 
ing 
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ex 
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thirsts draw 

wa - tere, 

fount - ain 

change shall 



nigh: 'Tis God in- 
come I Sin - ners, o- 

rise; For you in 
give; Leave all you 
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fall - en 

Mak - er's 

streams it 

are be 
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race: Mer - cy and free 

call; Ke - turn, ye wea 

rolls; Mon - ey ye need 

hind; Frank - ly the gift 



sal- 

ry 

not 
of 
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va - tion 
wan - d^rers, 
bring, nor 
God re 
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buy; Buy wine, and 
home, And find liis 
price, Ye lab' ring, 
ceive; Par -don and 
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milk, and gos 

grace is free 

bur - dened, sin 

peace in Je 
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pel 
for 
sick 

sus 
t 



grace. 

all. 

souls. 

find. 
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TRY TO WIN SOME SOUL EACH DAY. 



ti 



Bev. p. L. Skydeb. 
Not too fast. 



He that winneth souls b wise." — ProT. xx : 30. 



A. F. Mtemk. 




1. Tbere are souls around you dai-lj, who are go-ing far a -stray, 

2. Look and see the sin - ful wea - ry, who are struggling on in life, 
8. With a purpose firm and willing, with a ooura^ ev - er strong, 





From the shepherd's fold of mercy, in - to wrong and sinful ways. Who will 
Vain - ly hoping for some trophies in this awful worldly strife; You can 
With a love so pure and tender, by a deed, or word, or song. Try to 





need a friend to help them and to load tliem back to him; Try then 
give them ■something better, you can point them un - to him; Let your 
lead the w^k and err - ing in - to patlis uf truth and peace. And to 
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earn- est - ly each day some soul to win. 
best en - deavors be some soul to win 
save them never let vour efforts cease 



1^ I Chorus, i ,^ 



;"• ) Trjr 

in. > ,p ^ 



to win some 

to win some precious soul, 




^i 



• 1/ ^ •^ I 1/1/ Up' U ^ ^ > ' ^ ^ 

soul, each day of life, Un - to 

from the ways of sin, ev' ry blessed day, try some soul to win 

^ j^. y. -^ ,^ _ _^^^ ^..^Hft..^ft ^ ft 







OopTrlfbt, 1899, bj A. F- Mjan. Vied by per. 



TRY TO WIN SOME SOUL EACH DAY.— Concluded. 30 



M 



"^mr^ 




2^: 



W t U kl 



l&if^ 



him who died to save from sin. 

him who died to save, died fron sin to sare, died from sin to save, from sia to sare, from sin. 



g ^rffgff^ 
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WE PRAISE THEE, O GOD. 

Wm. p. Mackay. J. J. fltjsBAin). 



ij 




I I 




1. We praise thee, O God I for the Son of thy love, For Je-sus who 

2. We praise thee, O Godl for thy Spirit of light, Who has shown us our 

3. All glo- ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Wlio has home all our 

4. All glo- ry and praise to the God of all grace, Who has bought us, and 
6. Ke-vive us a -gain; fill each heart with thy love; May each soul be re-, 




Chorus. 




died, and is now gone a - hove. -^ 
Sav- iour and scattered our night, 
sins, and has cleansed ev'ry stain, 
sought us, and guided our ways, 
kin- died with fire from a - hove. 



- Halle - lu-jah! thine the glo- ry, Halle- 



Ef-f^rn 





lu - jahl A- men. Halle - lu- jah I thine the glo- ry, Bevive us a - gain. 



^ 



m^ 



t 





^Q GLORY, HALLELUJAH I 

Lizzie I>eAbmond. Geo. C Htk30. 



^^^^^^^m 



1. Glo - rj, hal - le - lu - jahl let the praise song nev - er die, 

2. Je - BUS Christ the Ho - I7, comes to dwell with us to - daj, 

3. Glo - ry, hal « le - lu - jahl saints and an - gels sweetly sing, 




Send the joy - ous cho - ral ring - ing thro' the sun - lit sky, 
In each heart that welcomes him and owns his sov' reign sway, 
Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jahl let the strains ex - ult-ing rini 



TO ^f f^ 




fH I ^ J-j^^jH4^^N^ 



Tell the bless - ed sto - ry Christ has brought re - demption 
Love's pure light is shin - ing, mak - ing bright life's drear - y 
Up the shm - ing pathway, to the pal - ace of th 




£lg-I 



Chorus. 



ft: ^i\U^.=^^ k=^::^ 



nigh, O sing it o'er and o'er, 

"ill 



way, All hail Em - man - u - ell J-Glo - ry, glo - ry, 
King, For ev - er, ev - er - more. 



.} 



^ii^ 



P^H^ 
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t 
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3^ 




^S 



P^S 



I I 

hal - le - lu - jah! Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jahl 

t rT — ¥ ' — i- 





OopjTlfht, lOOB. by a«j. 0. Htt((. 



GLORY, HALLELUJAH I— Concluded. 
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Glo-ry, glo-rj, hal - le - lu - jahl Hail Emman - u - el. 



iat^f-pi,^fif^ Ef r '■ ["t^ 



W. B. R 




ROOM AT THE CROSS. 

Wm. B. Blake. By per. 



^^^f^^m 




m^ 



1. Boom at the cross for a trem - bling soal, Boom at the 

2. Boom at the cross for a break - ing heart, Boom at the 

3. Boom at the cross for earth's wea-ry and worn, Boom at the 



cross for you; Where the sin - lad - en may be made whole, 
cross for you; Choose, then, like Ma - ry, the bet - ter part; 
cross for you; Come, then, O hast - en, ye souls who mourn. 



^ g^g^ 




w > u u 

Befbain. 




■ ^B:-i\^7i 



Boom at the cross for you. Boom, room, roomat the cross. Boom at the 

i 
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HONEY PROM THE ROCK. 

Deuteronomy 33 : 13. Psalm 8x : z6. 



Bev. Johhboh Oatmah, Jb. 



A. J. Showalteb. 




1. Onoe my poor heart found that a sinner's prayer Could the door of God's 

2. When the waves of life did a - hove me loU, And my poor heart did 

3. Now no more I roam on the mountains cold. For the Snepherd counts 

4. When my work is done and I cross the tide, At the great pearly 




mer - cy unlock. For he healed my soul when he met me there, And he 
quail at the shock, Then I prayed to God to preserve my soul, And he 
me with his flock. For he took me in - to nis blessed fold. And he 
gates I will knocK, For my Saviour said they would o- pen wide, When he 




Refrain. 




gave me honey from the rock. Yes, he gave me honey from the 

gave me 




rock, When my faith did those portals un - lock; For God 

honey from the rock, those portals unlock ; 




heard my prayer when I met him there, And he gave me honey from the rock. 



6 ^#-"ffl 




C«p7Tlf(ht. IWl.bj A J. Showftltar. VmAhjfm. 



THERE IS JOY. ^3 

"And they worshipped him, and returned to Jerusalem with great joy/' — Luke 34 : 53. 

A. F. M. A. F. Myers. 




^^ 



1.1' 




had wandered a - far from the Shepherd, Vd for-sak-en the 

2. And when once I returned to the Sav - iour, Then he gave me new 

3. In that full- ness there's joy without meas- ure, There are pleasures and 




shel- ter- 
joy from 
glo - ries, un - told; There we catch a bright gleam from the kingdom, Of new 



joy from a - bove;_ It was when I partook of his spir - it, That I 

" ki " 




Chobus. 




CT^MFFff^ 




take of the bliss that's un - told. ^ 

felt all the full- ness of love. X There is joy in his fullness o'er- 

joys in the cit - y of gold, j 




m 



flow- ing; There is joy in his measureless love; There is joy in the 

^ T" "T" (" , ^ — ^' P F — P 'P , f^ 







wm 







-Ji-^UJ 



sin - cleansing fount - ain; There is joy in the mansions a - hove. 



f^^^ 




CopjTicht, 1899, bj A. F. Kjtn. Vted by pw. 



^ YOUR FATHER'S GOOD PLEASURE. 

Bet. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Gbo. G. Hxnso. 



tH \ injjwi*^iU^^4^^ 



1. 'Tear not, little flock/' said the Master, *'Bat to this sweet promise hold fast: 

2. Tho' wolves of temptation may try proa, Fear not, be they ev - er so bold; 
3.- Fear not, little flock, tho' his leadmg You maj not at times understand; 
4. Then send out jour praise without measure, Your fears to the breezes all cast; 




Your Father will save from dis - as - ter And give you the kingdom at last; 
The Shepherd is standing close by you. Your Father is watching the fold; 
The Father knows what you are needing. Hold fast to his al - mighty hand. 
For it is your Father's good pleasure To give you the kingdom at last; 





/tv 



Chorus in Unison. 



"^ -f- -S- *■ -i -3- %sl- • ••J^^. ^i^^^ 



r"^i^Ch-1: 1 Fe„ not, said the M«- ter. 

^l«A 1»:n»itf^/^m of loaf J 



And give you the kingdom at last." 

Your Father 

Hold fast to his 

To give you the kingdom at last 





ft^f|P fi|f 



i 



t 



z± 



F^^ 



wher - eer you may roam. 



m 



.JU^jiiJ 



For 



I will be with you 




v^in i jniiii^ 




XT-JTjl 



X 



F=^= 



and guide you safe home; 



Tho' storms may sweep o' er you 





-^ ' ' -g). > 



• Ch«rai wn«gfd firoBi Kodaa^. 



OopitlffkS IMS, bj Qfo. 0. Hi«g. 



YOUR FATHER'S GOOD 



.—Concluded. 
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aiid fierce be the blast, 



j^^psi^^^^t^ ^p*' 




m giveyoa the king - dom, 

I 



aiurrrrr i 




give you the king 




give you the 










Sib H. W. Baker. 
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KING OF LOVE. 



Db. J. B. Dtkes. 



$ 



■^ 



^ 



A 1- 



m 



t 



iheDherd is. Whose eoodness fail 



_. _ — _ Q __ — . _ ^ — ^ f ^ — — — .- — __ J 

2. Where streams of|living wa-ter flow My ransomed soul he lead - eth, 

3. Per- verse and foolish, oft I strayed, But yet in love he sought me^ 

4. In death's dark vale I fear no. ill With thee, dear Lord, be - side me, 

5. And so, thro' all the length of days, Thy goodness faileth nev - er; 




I noth- ing lack if I am his, And he is mine for - ev - er. 

And, where the verdant pastures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed- eth. 

And on his shoulder gent- ly laid, And home, re- joicing, brought me. 

Tliy rod and staff my com- fort still. Thy Cross before to g^de me. 

GK)od Shepherd, may I sing thy praise With- in thy house for- ev - er. 

_ -^ 




yff^^ 



46 



I GLADLY WILL FOLLOW. 



« 



' Master, I will follow thee whithersoever thou goeat." — Matt. 8 : 19. 

A. F. M. A. F. Myebs. 

Slow, a . ^ fc. ^ 




1. I gladly will follow my blessed Bedeemer, Out in - to the 

2. I gladly will follow o'er hill and o'er mountain, I'll go where the 

3. Go, willing -ly la - bor, let no one be i - die, There's work for us 




Out where there are lost ones I may win. 1 

I'll go to the homes in want and woe. > Bescuing perishing wand'rers, 

My grace is suf - ficient, soul, for thee. J 




m 



Bringing them to the dear Master, Saviour, Friend, Besting on his promise. 



i -k-U-k 



n 



«- 





t 



^ 
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P 



my grace is suf- fi - cient And ev- er will be un - to the end. 




P 



t==t2=t?=bi; 
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0«pjTl|bt, 18M, b7 A. V. Ujm. UMd by par. 
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NO, NOT ONE I 
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jb. 

/^ow, and with great feeling. 



Oso. C. Huao. 




1. There's not a Mend like the low - ly Je^ns, No, not one 

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho-ly, No, not one 
8. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one 

4. Did ev - er Saint find this friend forsake him ? No, not one 

5. Was e'er a gift like the Sav-ioor giv-en? No, not one 



no, not one! 
no, not one! 
no, not one! 
no, not one! 
no, not one! 




tr ^] -3-- * -f- -3- -f-:^ -- "^ • \ 



None else could heal all our soul's dis-eaa-es. No, not one! 
And yet no Mend is so meek and low- ly. No, not one! 

No iflght so dark but His love can cheer us. No, not one! 

Or sin -ner find that He would not take him? No, not one! 
Will He le-fuse us a home inheav-en? No, not one! 



no,notone! 
no,notone! 
no, not one! 
no,notone! 
no, not one! 




:i*\TTlt^ui^ 



Chobus. 




Je- BUS knows all a-bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done. 





There's not a Mend like the low -ly Je-sus, No,notone! no,notone! 




OopTHsb*, 1806, by Gm. 0. H«(f 



4Q I'M GOING HOME AT LAST. 

Riv. J0HH8ON Oatm^m, Jr. Adam Geibsl. 




1. When I see life's gold -en sun -set lighting up the ros - y West, 

2. Tho' the road at times was wea - ry, o - yer which my feet have trod, 
8. When I pass down thro' the val - ley and the shad - ow of the dead, 




When the shadows backward o'er my way are cast ; I shall look up- on that 
Tho' thro' man- y trib - u - la- tions I have passed ; Yet I soon will reach my 
To my blessed Saviour's hand I will hold fast; He has promised to go 




moment as the one supreme - ly blest, I'm go- ing home at last. 

mansion in the cit - y . of our God, I'm go- ing home at last. 

with me, so my soul will have no dread, I'm go- ing home at last. 




• ir f ' E 



m^ 



Chobus. 




I'm go- ing home at last,' I'm go- ing home at last; When my 

at last, at last ; 




work on earth is end- ed and my race below is run, I'm going home at last. 




0«l9iliM.llM.IV«M.a 



MY GAZE IS FIXED ON JESUS. AQ 

Rkt. Johhboh Oatmah, Jb. Fowbij. G. Fitbiax. 






1. While traveling thro' this vale of tears, My gaze 

2. Let world- \j cares and woes increase, Mv gaze 

3. When waves of trou - ble stretch ahead, My gaze 

4. m tell the world, where'er I'm led. My gaze 



is 


fixed on 


Je- 


sus; 


is 


fixed on 


Je- 


bus; 


is 


fixed on 


Je- 


sus; 


is 


fixed on 


Je- 


bus; 





iJli \ l.J\ 



I 

By day or night I have no fears. My gaze is fixed on Je - 

I find in him the Prince of Peace, My gaze is fixed on Je - 

Where'er he leads I'll safe - ly tread, My gaze is fixed on Je - 

I'll sing up -on my dy - ing bed. My gaze is fixed on Je - 



sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 




Chorus. 




Christ Je - sus is my dear- est friend ; I'll ev'rywhere his love commend ; 




f H\ j-*l- ^ ^1fUj \\ 




I'll fol- low him un - to the end ; My gaze is fixed on Je - sus. 




Oovfilsbt, UM, by Om. 0. Hncf. 
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HOMESICK FOR THEE. 



BiBDIE BiXIi. 



If^-U tti-HiiFff^ . 



A. J. Showaltss. 




r 

1. A bird that has roamed far a - way from its nest Will long for a 

2. A child that is wil - ful and wayward may roam. But wea - ly, re- 

3. There's on- ly one ref- uge which nev - er will fail, There's on - ly one 



fl* 



^ ^Ff =^4§ M ^;±:t±i 
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ref - uge where none can mo - lest. O Fa - ther, my soul to its 
turns to the safe - ty of home; I long was a wan - der - er, 
home when life's troubles as - sail. And vain - ly I've traveled o'er 



irK r r r i f 1*^ i ^^ i ,^ i f "p g f c 1 1 



^^^^i 




shel- ter would flee, I'm wea-ry and lone - ly and homesick for thee, 
care- less and free, Now footsore and sad, I am homesick for thee, 
land and o'er sea, No peace can I find, I am homesick for thee. 




Homesick for thee when temptations mo- lest, Homesick for thee, I am 




longing for rest; Weary of wand'ring, no more would I roam, Grant me for- 




Conrricbt. IMS, Vr A. J. Shomltw. Um«1vp» 



HOMESICK FOR THEE— Concluded. 
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giveness and welcome me home, Grant me forgiveness and welcome me home. 



^=^|e^ 
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RICH IN BLESSING. 




Geo. C. Hugo. 







1. Sweet the moments rich in blessing, Which before the cross we spend; 

2. Here we feel our sins for - given, While up - on the Lamb we gaze; 

3. Still in ceaseless con - templation, Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 

I h I 




^^m 
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Life and health and peace possessing From the sin - ner's dy- ing Friend. 
And our tho'ts are all of heaven, And our lips o'er -flow with praise. 
'Till we taste thy full sal - vation. And, unveiled, thy glories see. 




Chorus. B^epeai pp. 



Rich in blessing, rich in blessing, Moments at the cross I spend; || cross I spend. 



i^fc^"rE"n 



nn^}'i^\r\ \ 
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LIFE'S PILGRIMAGE. 

( ReiponslTe Duet) 



BibdisBell. 
ist voick. 

1 



J. HOWABD EmTWULB. 



f^ri^^. 



'— H- 



± 



m 



1. "Pilgrim, tiav- cl-stain'd and wea-ry, Preasing on with way-worn 

2. "Pilgrim, art thoa sad- ly weeping? Dim with watch - ing are thine 

3. " Courage, pil - grim, o'er thee bending, Bands of an - gels watch in 





^m 



feet, Is the j our - ney long and dreary ? Do the temp - cats roud thee beat ? * ' 
eyes? Anxious vig - il art thou keeping, Looking for the glad sun-rise?" 
love; From the temp-ter's wile's de-fending, Onward press and look a - bove!" 



i=t 



m^ 
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M 
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3 



p 



pi 



2nd Voice. 



p 



E 



ipEzipE: 



V-k- U 




T 



— h 



t 



"Ah, my friend, 
"Friend, I soma - 
"Friend, no e - 



why should I sor 
times catch a glim 
yil am I fear 



i 






row? End-less joy a -waits my 
mer. Of the Cit - j-'s jas-per 
ing, Je-8iis guides me all the 

4 
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Oopyilcltt, 1096, b7 Cko. 0. Hogg. 



LIFE'S PILGRIMAGE. Concluded. 
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m 



m^ 



soul, 
wall, 
way, 



On some dis - 
And that ra - 
Yes, my feet 



tant, glad - some mor - 

diant, pear - ly shim - 

are dai - ly near - 



row, I shall 
mer, Well re - 
ing, That fiiir 




reach 

pays 

Land 



Hit. ad lih,-, 




the bless - ed (roal. 
my soul for all. 
of change-less day! 



On some dis 
And that ra 
Yes, my feet 



tant, glad-some 
diant, pear - ly 
are dail - ly 





tlULj-\ 



§ 



Pfcs 



mor - row, 
shim - mer, 
near - ing. 



I 



^y- 



I shall reach 
Well re - pays 
That £iir I^and 



w 



p^ 



the bless - ed 



^^ 



goal." 



my soul for all." 
of change - les3 day ! ' ' 



X 
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i 



:»c 



5=^ 



S 



54 



WHEN JESUS CAME MY WAY. 



Rev. J. Hoffman Batten. 



I. H. Mebedtth. 




1. The beg -gar sat blind by the way-side road, Till Je - bus came a - long, 

2. One word from the Mas - ter, his eyes gave sight, When Je - sus came a - lon<;, 

3. I heard the sweet sound of the an- gel throng. When Je - sns came a - long, 

4. Oh! come to the Sav - iour; be heal'd of sin, To - day He comes a - long, 




I I 




came a - long that way; And then he re-joic'd in the pow'r of God, W hen 

came a - long that way; And faith in His word fill'd hisheart with light, When 

came a - long my way; As they join' din the glad re-demp-tion song, When 

comes a - long your way ; The sin - ner, cries ou t, and the light breaks in, When 




Chobus. 




Je-sns came a-long that way. 

Je-sns came a-long tliat way. I My life was all darkened by gmlt and sin, Till 
.Te-«us came a-long my way. | now 'tis all brighiBen and peace within, [Omi^. 

Jesus comes a-long that way. 




'ay. ^ 

^ay. j 
^ay. ^ 
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:^-5 
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Je sus came a-long, came a-long my way; But 

] Since Jesns came along my way. 









it-.^.--!t- ^-9b 
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JESUS WILL CARRY ME OVER THE RIVER, 55 

Yes, though I walk through the valley and the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, 

ror Thou art with me.— Psa. 23 : 4. « 

Words and Mnsic by A. F. MYEBa 




1., I know when the riv-er I cross, 

2. I know when the jour -nej I take, 

3. I fear not the waves nor the storm, 

4. Oh, when the death an - gel shall call, 



That Je - sns will pi - lot me 
That Je - sns will be at my 
For Je-sns my pi- lots shall 
And snm-mon me o - ver the 




o'er; Up - held by His arm, I'll snf- fer no harm, Bnt 

side ; Sns - talned by His grace, I'll run the whole race, For 

be: The winds shall o - bey. The word He will say. And 

tide; The way will be bright. With Christ as my light, And 




safe - ly I'll reach that bright shore. 
He will the w& - ters 
calm grow the tur - bu- 
He will the wa - ters 



D Dngnt snore. ^ 
8 di - vide. I 
L- lent sea. | 
8 di - vide. -' 



Yes, Je - sns will car- ry me 



ht'-ii I'U 





o - ver the riv-er, Yes, Je - sns will car-iy me o'er,yeso'er,He'll 




car - ry me o'er on the glo - ri-fied shore. Yes Je- sns will car-ry me o'er. 





VrAff^Urmf Vit«VF<r< 
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BETHE8DA. 



Mabt a. MoKn. 



Adam Gubbl. 



Slowly and ttnth greal expression. 




1. I come, O Lord, when troubled witn are sdiring The healing fount that 

2. I oome, O Lord, when mercj is extend - ed, And an • gel wingi axe 

3. I oome^ O Lord, tho' oth- era may be hast-ing With rtronger ateps to 





cores the touch of 
brooding soft - Ij 
seek the way of 



sm ; 
o'er 
life; 



I come 

The ways 

I come 



in hope, no faintness then de- 
of sin, that I had once de- 
in faith, no precious moment 




ff j jji j "' 



ter - ing. But there are 
fend - ed, I leave them 
wast - ing. While earth and 




none, O Lord, to help me in. 

all, and I can do no more, 

heav'n with love and peace are rife. 




Refkaik. Quartet. 



^^ 




^ 



Help me in, help me in I I am tir - ed now of sin ; 

Help me in, help me in ! 

Inst. 





m 



OofTiitiit, nos, \if qm. a B«gg. 



BETHESDA.— Concluded. 
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Help me in, help me ml I majlife e - ter - nal win I 

Ohy help me in, oh, help me in I 




GOD IS LOVE. 

1 John 4: 16. Acts 17: 28. 



Clara H. Scott. 




1. Grod is Love; that Love sorrounds me. In that Love I safely dwell, 'Tis a- 

2. God is Life; that Life smroundsme, In that Life I safely dwell, 'Tis a- 
y 3. God is health ; that health surrounds me, In that health I safely dwell, 'Tis a- 
p 4. God is peace; that peaee surrounds me, In that peace I safely dwell, 'Tis a- 











hove, heneath, with- in me. Love is mine, and all is well. God is 

hove, beneath, with- in me, Life is mine, and all is well. God is 

hove, beneath, with- in me, Health is mine, and all is well. God is 

bove, beneath, with- in me. Peace is mine, and all is well. Grod is 




In strict time to the close. 



fi IP 




Love, pure Love, God is Love, sweet Love, That Love is mine-wi«^,and all is well. 

Life, pure Life, God is Life, sweet Life, That Life ismine-/»/i7^,andalliswell. 

Health, pure Health, God is Health sweet Health, That Health is mine~m{]»^,and all is well. 

Peaee, pure Peaee, God is Peaee, sweet Peaee, That Peaee ismine-;7ifW,andalliswell. 



Pl^^ ^ l p a i^^- 




f 6. God is Strength, etc 
6. God is Light, etc. 



7. God is Joy, etc. 

8. God is Truth, et<j. 



Oopj(lght,lW6,bjOlAnB.Bwtt. OwB«d ti^ fl^ ]lvf Bf altal Pttb. C^ 
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STILL CLOSER. 



Bbssib Q. Jordan. 



POWKLL G. FiTHIAK. 




1. I' m saved, O Lord, yes, pnin thy ium ! I would with trampet voice proclaim 

2. Draw me so dose that I may hear Wbei thoa woiUit whisper in my ear ; 

3. O glorious Sun, Fd gaze on thee, Till I no oth-er ob-ject see; 

4. No oth - er pray* r my soul can km, For thee a - lone my soul doth jmn ; 





A^^^fi t m i 



The blessed news I But I woiM be Draum dai- ly dos - er, Lord, to thee. 
8o close that thro' all earthly noise I clearly hear my Saviour's voice. 
And yet woiM plead if 'tis th^ will Draw me a lit- tie clos-er still. 
My pray'r tkroiglKNit e - ter- m - ty, A lit -tie dos - er. Lord, to thee. 




Chorus. 



^m 



m 



1 




Clos-er still, yes, dos -er still, Ev - er 

Clos- er still, yes, dos - er still, 




clos - er, Lord, to thee, Bless - ed Sav - iour, I would be ; And, ac - 




cord - - ing to thy will. More like thee I lain would be. 

And according thy blessed will, 




Pf^T^Mi WW, \ff rmU 9. JTMtet. 



JESUS, SAVIOUR, WE ARE COMING. 
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Ida L. Keed. 

* Duett. 
Andante, tuith expression. 



GopTitffht. 189', bf Om. 0. Hv«f . 



Adam Getbel. 



^^t t= m^ ^^4^^^ 



1. Je- 8U8, Sav - iour, we are com - ing, All Thy rliil - dren far and near, 

2. Make us pure and ho- ly heart- ed, Worthy, Ix>rd,Thineown to be, 

3. All our lives, O Lord, we give Thee, Wi It Thou take the gitl we pray, 




.J'J. 




^ 



^ 



& 



T^ 



^p STigjifj 




m 




Gath'rinjr in Thine earthly tern - pie, Wilt Thou bend our songs to hear. 

We would march beneath Thy ban -ner, Glad-ly we would fol-low Thee. 

Make us strong a-gainsttempta-tion, Leadus on our upward way. 

^- gj 



^J 



■s=. 



t 



t 



i 
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Chorus. 
We will praise 



Striving all 




M 



Wewill|praiseTliynamefor-ev - er, 



r 



■Hs r 



^^/ 1^ 




Striving all Thy laws to keep, 

^ .^ ^. .pu .fL. ^ ^. 

I— UL- !ir^p4=i^- 



Guide our steps 




^^ 



h N I 




Guide our steps Obless-ed Sav - iour. Safe- ly up life's rugged steep. 







P^wn 
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•TWILL MATTER BUT LITTLE. 



Habbiet E. J0NE8. 
Feelingly, 



J. Howard Ektwislb. 



^@ii 




1. Tho' oft - eu our feet may be 

2. These tri - als are but for a 

3. We'll ful - low the foot-steps of 



bleed - ing From thorns in a 
mo - ment, The cross we will 
Je - BUS, Tho' oft - en in 




^^W 



m^^ 




wea - ri - some road. To us, it will mat-ter but lit - tie, 

soon lay a - side; We'll glo - ry that we've been af-flict-ed 
sor-rowand pain, That we may live with Him for- ey - er, 




u u u 




4^-f^ ^ 



Chobus. 




When safe in the home of our God. 

When safe - ly at home we a - bide. [ 'Twill mat - ter but lit-tle, 'twill 
The crown of re-joic-ing our 




^3ife 



^^^^m 




mat-ter but lit- tie, The wea- ri-ness, sor-row and tears When 





safe intheCit-y ofglad-ness, To dwell thro' e-ter-ni-t/s years. 




i- — [■ 



Cep/Tlf ht, inc. by J. H«ward EntwUlt. Uiad by ptr. 



WHEN JESUS GOMES TO REIGN. g1 

Roy. William B. Wikteb. Gbo. C. Hugo. 




1. Like stars the righteous ones shall shine, When Je - bus comes to reign; 

2. Our toils and cares will then be o^er. When Je - sus comes to reign; 

3. Sweet rest will then our per - tion be, When Je - sus comes to reign; 



mi^rfWf i ^ ff ^iy-f.rr \ %s 




His arms of love wUl them en-twine^ When Je - sus comes to reign. 

With Him weUl dwell for-ev - er- more. When Je - sus comes to reign. 

His joy we'll share, thro' e - ter - nity, When Je - sus comes to reign. 



^^ 



^w=i 





When Je - sus comes to reign, When Je - sus comes to reign, His 



J .1^ J 



m.n ill I 



^^ 



^ 



i-i^ 






B. 



^ 




w 



s 



^m 




^^ 



right -eous ones shall shine as the stars, When Je- sus comes to reign.' 

Iff: Iff: If: #: :ff: :ff: rff: ^ ^ 




Copjrtghk, IMS, bj Om. 0. Hon. 



g2 LIGHT ON THE HILLTOPS. 

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 




4 



?:4=^ 




Wh. Edie Masks. 

\ K- 



3-3^F 




1. Oft - en wheiulejilli sinddanger seem near nie, And when hope seems al- 

2. Wlien at timessonjfjLjreai bat-tie is wag - ing, When the foe all my 

3. Fire and flood sometimes sweep a! Mni fore me, And my soul with deep 

4. So 111 trust in my Lord to de - liv - er, While I meet with life's 




most to have fled, Then a sig - nal i^4 sent out to cheer me, 

path - way then fills, When the con - tent its liei-c • est is raj; - ing, 

hor - ror then thrills, But 1 find that same light f!ash-ing o'er me, 

hard-ships and ills, And when I at the last reach the riv • er, 




There's a light on the hills just a- head. 
Oft, " 
When 



)ft, I look for that light on the hills. I v^ « i;«v»* r 
^hen«t last I lookup to the hills. p^» * "g"^ * 
I will lift up mine eves to the hills. 



can see o'er the 



s^^ 





t=ta=tf 







hill- tops. Flashing o- ver the path I must tread, 'lis the sig - nal of 



, 'J'fs 




Je - sus from heav - en, ''Push a -head, nev - er fear, push a -head." 




Oopyiifht, 1902, by Geo. C. Hofg. 



MY BURDEN. 



6S 



Bev. R. H. Washburn E. 



Wm. £dib Marks. 




1. I will 



lay my bur -den down 'Tis too hard for me to bear, 

2. I will lay my bur - den down Wea- ry of my toilsome way, 

3. I will lay my bur -den down Ne'er to take it up a - gain; 

4. I will rest at Je - sua' feet When life's end is draw-ing near, 




Lay it down at Je - pus* feet, On Ilimcast-ing all my care. 

Strenjjtli di - vine for ev - ^vy need Christ will give me day by (l:iy. 

i will work for Iliin each day In the sun-shine or in r in. 

i will go wilii lev- ing faith And His promised welcome hoar. 




At the Master's feet I'll lay my bur-den down, Je-sus bids me all m/ 

K N Xn K 




cares on Him to roll, ^k) I' 11 glad - ly lay it down, f6r my 







f 



m 



^^iii=p^^ip 



cross re-ceive a crown, When the Saviour takes the burden of my soul. 











!*• i^ ^ •I' 



Oop7rt«ht, IMM, b>- (l«o. C. Bil«K. 



Q^ TELL IT OVER AGAIN. 

Rev. JoHNSOM Oatmant, Jr. Wm. Edib Masks. 




2. The 

3. The 

4. The 



8to - rj that cnme from the Hejiv - ens a - bove, When the 

Bto - ry that tells of a ran - som from sin, Thro' the 

sto - ry that tells of a friend and a guide, Whose 

sto - ry that tells of a Man - sion on liigh, Where there 




^^m^m^m 




an - gels sang o - ver the plain, The bless - ed 




old sto - ry of 
Sav-iour's own an-guish and pain, Whose blood makes us ho - ly and 
love for His own ne'er doth wane. Who thro' storm or sunshine keeps 
com - eth no sor - row nor p^in, That I shall see Je •* sus up 



^ ^ 



5irr1fc^t={5 




r — * — * 








Christ and His love, Tell it o - ver and 

spot - less with - in, Tell it o - ver and 

close to our side, Tell it o - ver and 

there by and by, . Tell it o - ver and 



o - ver a - gain, 
o - ver a > gain, 
o - ver a - gain. 



mere oy ana oy, . leii it o - ver ana o - ver a - gain. 




m 



Tell it, tell it o-ver a-gain, Tell it, tell it o- 



-ver a-gain, 



1^-t- 










won-der-ful 8to-ry of Christ and His love. Tell it, tell it o- 



ver a- gam. 





GopTTitbt, 1903, by Oec. G. Hogg. 



GO YE FORTH 1 
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Bey. K. H. Washbubkb. 




1. Go ye forth in - to the vine -yard, Toil from dawn till close of day, 

2* Go ye forth in -to the serv - ice, Do whatever vou find to do, 

■3. Go ye forth and toil till eve - nin^, Work in sunshine and in rain, 

4. Go ye forth life' 8 toil all end - ed, You shall join the har- vest song, 




For the harvest needreth lab-'rers, Go ye forth, the call o - bey. 

Gather sheaves for heaven's gar - ner, Toil -mg with the faith- ful few. 
Heaven's prize is just be- fore you, Faith-ful prove, ' tis not in vain. 
Beiiring sheaves before the Mas-ter, Your' s a place in heav- en's throng. 




P 



Choeits. 



w= 



l=F 



J. Jl J. 



*=r=P=T 
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Go ye forth, Hear the call, 

Go ye forth, Hear the call. 



& 



^m 



— g-pJ 




Haste, O haste, your Lord o * bey. Go ye forth, 





.in: 



■zsnt 



Hear the call, 



VTf 



X 
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Hear the call. 



±^tt± 



I 



Go work for Christ to - day. 

' ' ' e± 
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Gopjrrlffht, 1M2, by B. H. WMkbani*. 
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LAMP OF MY FEET. 



Ida Soott Tatlob. 

Andante eon expres$. 



J. HOWABO EAtwisljl 




I 



i^J^S 



■*==^ 




:Szjzj^: 



1. Lamp of my feet, Thy guid - ance lend, 

2. Light of my path, il - lume my soul, 

3. Star of my soul, with - in me shine, 



Walk by my 
Help me Thy 
Fill me with 




1^ 



^^ 



^=*- 



i* 
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-*HI- 



■=Mt 



• 



i 



•^EM: 



X 




zr 



t 



side, my path at - tend ; 

glo - ries to ex - tol ; 

beams of joy di - vine ; 



Led by Thy hand I 
Fill me with peace like 
Let me Thy faith - ful 



M 



^^^^^^ 



^^ 
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y-ife X -i=w -^- 




can - not stray, Lamp of my feet, my Life, my Way I 
that a - bove, Light of my soul, Ce - les' • tial Dove I 
serv - ant be, Star of my soul, Oh, lead Thou me I 



^^^^^^^ 



m 



^ 



==!=*— ^■ 



t*z¥: 
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Oopyrif bt, 1M0» ^7 J* HovMd IntirMe. OM««y 



LAMP OP MY FEET.-^Concluded. 
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Chobub. 




Lamp of my feet, Llgbt of my path ! Lead, oh, lead Thou me. 

t 




rj • W I 



f=^ 






P^^^^ 



ril ad lib. 



Thee I 




=?=( 



T 



T 



:S= 



*^-J — 



I 



m 



b^rd 



I ^1/ p I 

Star of my soul, guid« and control, Lead me near - er, near - er Thee. 

O • iH P — #^ — ;i^-T 
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I I 




RATHBUN. 



J. BOWRING. 



ITHAMAR CONREY. 




I I 



I 



#^ rf^7 ^ 



^"i"^ 



I 

1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow'r-ing o'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o*er-takerae, Hopes de-ceiveand fears an-noy, 

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up - on my way, 

4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleasure. By the cross are sane - ti - fied ; 




- All ^he light of sa - cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. 

Nev-ernshallr- the cross for - sake me ; Lo I it glows with pence and joy. 

Fromthe cross the, ra-diance streaming, Adds more luster to the day. 

]Peace is there, that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a -bide. 
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COME 1N81DB. 



LizziK DbAbmond* 



Oao. C. Hugo. 




1. O won't jon come in- side where the lov - ing Fa - ther waits. To 

2. O won't you come in- side to the feast so rich - ly spread? Put 

3. O won' t you come in- side? soon life's lit -tie day will end, Shall 




welcome all His children one by one? Why lin-ger at the door, 
on the wedding garment while yon may, You'll find a bleiK- ing sweet, 
earth- ly joys your heart fore'er be - guile, One step and yeu will know, 







when He calls you o'er and o'er, O hast-en ere an-oth - er day is done, 
sit- ting at the Saviour's feet, He nev-er turns a need -y soul a - way. 
as you journey here be- low, The sunshine of the blessed Saviour* s smile. 




^^ 



Chobus. 

-h— -pi 




^^^ 



Come in - side while yet you may, Je - sus calls, O come to - day I 




Do not lin-ger for the mo-ments swift- ly fly, O - pen 



t k fc^ l^ 




Oopjrifht, IMM. by Om. 0. Bogf. 



COME INSIDE.— Concluded. 
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^ ^^m^ ^^^m 



wide now stands the door, en - ter in for - ev - er- more, Hast - en 

^ ^, ^ N fe !_ 




very dow. 




nnner, for e-ter-ni-ty is night £ • ter - ni-tj is nigh I 

is nigh I 





SILVER STREET. S. M. 



Watts. 



L. Smith. 




^^ 



1^ 






4-. 



t=i 
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m 



1. Come, sound His praise a - broad, And hymns of glo - ry smg ; 

2. He form'd the de ps un - known, He gave the seas their bound ; 

3. Come, wor- ship at His throne, Come, bow be - fore the Lord ; 

4. To - day at - tend His Toioe, Nor dare pro - yoke His rod ; 








Je- ho-vah is the sov - 'reign God, The u - ni-ver-sal King. 

The wa-t'ry worlds are all His own. And all the sol - id ground. 

We are His work, and not our own — He form'd us by His word. 

Come, like the peo - pie of His choice. And our own gra-cious God. 



^ftj:ttfir^^|g^ ^ 



f 
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NAAMAN, CO I 



Bev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 
dktwljf^ dcKrifiive in Riyle. 



Oso. G. Bvoa, 




1. When the captive maid had told of a prophet grave and old. Who thro* 

2. From h is door did Naaman turn while hit an-ger fierce did bum, ' ' What, go 

3. Then for - get-ful of his pride Naanuin stuped into the tide. Thinking 

4. If your heart is filled with sin, there is lep - ro - sy with-in, Bat from 




pow'r of God had great diseases cured, Naaman rode in chariot grand to the 
down to yonder Jordan' s muddy strand? Let us go a- way from here to some 
that this simple treatment he would try; Gold and sil-ver he had paid, but no 
David's house a healing stream doth flow; Come, there is no oth - er way, if you 




^ w w I L L L F 




^^^fe^^^ 




far off Jew-ish land, Where E - 11 • sha lived as he had been as - sured; 

wa-ter sparkling clear, There are bet-ter riv-ers in my na - tive land;" 
cure had e'er been made, And he knew that if this failed him he must die; 
would be saved to - day, Down be-neath this crimson cur-rent you must go; 




With great pomp he stopped before the phy - si-cian' s hum-ble door, Told his 

Then he would have turned away, but his ser-vants bade him stay. For they 

Hop-ing, doubting, half a- fraid, as the prophet he o-beyed, Sev- en 

Christ a - lone can save to - day, for He is the life, the way. He will 




u > u u I u > 

Cepjrrlgbt, IMS, bj Om. C. Sagg. 



NAAMAN, CO I— Concluded. 
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i^^j^-Uj^m 



errand wken the prophet he had seen ; ' ^Naaman, great and mighty man, heed thou 
believed that what the prophet said was so; ' ^If some grtat thing he had told, thou woaldst 
tiroes he dipped beneath the river's flow, By the pow*r of God un-seen, Naaman 
cleanse from sin and make jou white as snow, To the arms of mer- cy fly, do not 



[^ I — L- I— Zj 




now this plain command: Sev-en times wash thou in Jor-dan and be clean, 
might-j be and bold. Now un - to the riv - er yon*der, Naa-man go. 
then was pure and clean, Thankful that E - li - sha uttered, * 'Naaman go, 
torn a -way and die. But for heal- ing un -to Galy'ry*s fountain go. 



M 

I 




Chorus. Faster, expo^imlatoryinBlyle. 




Go thou down in - to the Jor-dan, Naa-man, go IT Naaman, go I) For E - 
Ltui F.Go thou down in - to the foun-taln, nn-ner, go!(sin-ner, go I) For the 




li-jah' s God will heal thee in its now, ( in its flow, )From thy loathsome lepro- 
blood of Ohrist will make thee white asmow, (white as mow, ) Je- sus now will make thee 

I _ _ J 




sjf He will eleaDse and make thee free, Go down into the Jordan, Naaman, go! (Na 
whole, He will heal thy sin-aick soul, Do now as He oommands thee, sinner, go! (sinner, go!) 
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WE'LL ALL MEET AT HOME. 



J^ev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



m.U d.ii-iim 



Adah Gxibei. 

^ 




1. How ma - nj sad part-iDgs we have on earth's shores Yet there is a 

2. There death can -not en - ter to spread his a-larms, Our dear ones of 

3. Why should these brief partings bring tears to our eyes ?We*tl soon be u - 

4. There Christ is pre-par-ing a man - sion so fair, And soon He will 




tHr==r r i — > 



^ t^ 





country where friends part no more There from those who love us no. 

earth are not torn from our arms; No more the pale boat - man will 
ni - ted to dwell in the skies; With joy we will gath - er a • 
call us to dwell with Him there; With joy we will go when we 









W~l ^ 





more will we roam, No more sad farewells when we all meet at home. 

sail o'er the foam To bear us a- way, when we all meet at home. 

bove yon- der dome, And make heav-en ring when we all meet at home. 

hear Him say ''come,'' To dwell ev - er-more in that beau - ti - fill home. 



ll<PJ« l 17 Ml p 



mg; ^fff=^J4^g^ 



Chobus. 




mnm 



Home, home, sweet, sweet home, Inmanndons of glo-ry we'll all meet at home. 




f='Ff 



i^ u^^ _ 



Oopyrlfht owned by J. Howard Kntwiile. UMd by permlHloB. 



I'M GOING HOME. 
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J. H. £. 




^m 



J. HOWABD ENTWIBlIl 




1. Vm go-ing home, I'm go - ing home, A- way from earth's cold cheer, 

2. Fm going home, Fm go - log home, Kind Mends will greet me there, 

3. Fm go-ing home, Fm go - ing home, A way- ward child I come. 




:^ 



^ 



I 




Fm go - ing home, I'm go - ing home. To Heav-en's sun-light clear. 

Fm go - ing home, I'm go - ing home, A Sav-iour*s love to share. 

O, guide me Sav - lour to Thy fold. My bletit e - ter - nal home. 




ff^'¥Fff-ifH 



CHOBU& 
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Fm go-ing home, I'm going home, Where ma-ny mansions be, 




t^^'^Tff^ . 






Fm go- ing home, Fm go - ing home, To spend E-ter - ni - ty. 

f 1 0-^—\ r-ft — ^-Wm^ — ^ — i-l^-^ 
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C«pyrltlit, 1896, by 0«o. C. Rogf . 



74 ''COME AND SEE." 

WiLFBIBD BOWNTBSB. WALTKB M. KKEPKB& 



E^ 




^F^=^ 




1. Have 70a fonod the Iot- ing Set- iour Who re-deems and sayee ^m sin 7 

2. Do you know His keeping pow - er As He saves you day b^ day? 

3. Do you know the joy of bring-ing Oth-ers with you to Bus side, 







^^m 



E=P? 




He is wait - ing to reoeiyeyou; Come, oh, come, and en - ter in I 
Oh, a - bide in Je - sus ev - er. He will keep yon all tlie way. 
There to share the peace He giy- eth, There to be quite sat > is - fied ? 



IP 4 v % \\\ 




Chorus. Nai toofatl. 




^^ 



''Come and see" our dear Be-deem - er;"ComeaDd 

**Come and see" 




see '' His wondrous love ; He will sare... from sin and 

'' Come and see *' He will saye 

. ^ _ ^ ^M'Ji 




keep you All the way 

All the way 



f T f 

to heay'n a - boye. 

to heav'n a - boye. 
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Capyrifkl, isn, bj Om. G. Hagg. 




LIVING WATERS. 

Bev. B. H. Washburnb. 



SUmly, 
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Obo. C. Hugo. 




1. Liy - ing wa - ten gen - tlj flow - ing Down the side of Gal-T'iy • faill, 

2. Liy - ing wa - ten for the thirst - j, They shall ney - er thiist A - gain, 

3. Liy - ing wa - ten in the des - ert,Where the tray-Mer seeks for rest, 

4. Liy - ing wa - ters, come, ye need - y, With - out mon - ey, with - out price, 





Speak of par - dou and of cleans-ing, Per - feet love the heart to fill. 
Such the prom-ise of the Mas - ter. There is cleansing for each stain. 
See a fount of cool - ing wa - ter, Gift of God pur - est and best. 
Hast - en hith - er, ihxni no long - er. Drink »nd ey - er - more re - joice. 



m u lfrilirnl^^^ 



CHOBU& 




f~3~ d+t d i . * ip ^ 




Liy - ing wa - ten, liy - ing wa - ters. Send us^ Lord, some show'n we pray. 




^ F i r ^ F fiif L-^^ 




^' jjij J-itii 



Liy -ing wa-ters, liy- ing wa - ters, O re- fresh our souls to-day. 




CapTrisHt, IMH. b7 Om. C. Hoffg. 
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BLESSED PATH. 



H. S.L. 



H. S. Lowing. 




1. There is 

2. There is 

3. There is 



a path I love to tread, For Je 
a path I love to tread, For Je 
a path I love to tread. For Je 



sua made it plain, 
BUS made it plain, 
■08 made it plain. 





He taught us how to work and pray, And how sweet rest to gain ; 
He brought sal- va- tion free to all, And then bj some was slain ; 
He is the tm-est friend we have. Or er - er we could gain; 





Then let us fol - low in His steps, And reach that bliss - ful shore. 

Oh why should we re - ject His grace, Oh why re - ject His love. 

Then let us be as true to Him, And serve Him with our might, 





Where the redeemed and an - gels sing For ev - er, er - er - more. 
For Je - SUB came to point the way, To bet - ter things a - boTe. 
Un - til the day of toil is o'er, When faith be -gins with sight 




Copjrlfht, 190S, bj 0«*. O. H«gc. 



BLE88EO PATH.-Conoluded. 
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Chobus. 



^ 
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^=JS^ 
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4: 



-t-^-r 



With harps of gold, With praise 

With harps of gold. With praise 



1 rT*" •'^ -^ 

un - told, 



1 



un-told, 



1 



^ 





:^ 



-^i — ^ 
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We'll laud, we'll glo - - - ri - fy and sing, 

We'll laud, we'll glo - - - ri - fy and sing. 







■f ^ 



In heav'n so bright, In pore de • light, 

In heay'n so bright, In pure de - light. 





With Chiiflt our own dear Lord and Eing» 

With Christ our own dear Lord and King. 



1 
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GONE UP TO BE CROWNED. 



Ber. JoBKBON Oatman, Jr. 



Wx. Eon Masks. 



^ 



T 



r^f 





1. Where are toe dis - ci-ples who walked by Jesus' side? And the ear- It 

2. O, where are the preachers we heard long years ago? And where are tne 

3. O, where are the par-ents that here no more we see? The sweet loT-ing 

4. O, look backward brother a - long your pilgrim way, And think of the 

u-i — h- 




chris-tians who labored far and wide? O, where are the mar-tyrs who 
teach- ers to whom we used to go? Where are those old mem-Mrs with 
moth-er of precious memo - ry? The kind, pa - tient fa - ther, O, 
nnm-ber who are not here to- day, Those loved and those lost ones, O, 




for the Saviour died? They have gone up to be crowned. . 
hair as white as snow? They havegone up to be crowned. Iq 
tell me, where is he? They havegone up to be crowned, i * 
answer, where are they? They havegone up to be crowned. ^ 



brother, O, sis - t«r 




shall we meet them? O, brother, O, sis-ter shall we greet them? Happy now for- 




ev - er in the home of the Lord, They have gone up to be crowned. 

-^ — h- 
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8WBBTBR THAN ALL. 
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Rev. JOHVSOK Oatm AN, Jr. 



J. Howard Ektwislx. 



0%u ^i /'j .ijj;jj;;vi ;i 



1; Christ will me His aid af-ford, Nev-er to fall, nev-er to fall; 

2. I will fol - low all the way, Hearing Him call, hearing Him call ; 

3. Tho' a ves-sel I maybe, Bro-ken and small, bro- ken and small; 

4. When I reach thecrys- tal sea, Voic-es will call, voic-es will call; 








j_jj g i g iia=^ _ 




Wbibfe I find my pre-cious Lord Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 

Find- ing Him, from day to day, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 

Yet His bless-ings fall on me, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 

But my Saviour's voice will be Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than alL 




Chobus. 




Je-Bus is now and ev- er will be Sweet-er than all the world to me, 





I K-4 



j ^ BfO 




Since I heard His lov - ing call, — ^Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 




Oep/rif ht, IMO, by ^ 
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BY WAY QF THE CROSS. 



BeT. R. H. Washbubkk. 



Wm. Edub Uamxb, 




1. Once with sin's heavy harden my spirit was oppressed, While darkneas gathered 

2. As I looked unto Calvary and saw what sin had done, How Je • sus for my 

3. As I looked nn - to Je-sus I met His loving gace, And heard Him sweetly 




round me and all mv gain seemed loss; Then I turned to the Sav-iour, my 
ran- som was nailed upK)n the tree, Then I longed thro' His mer - cy to 
say- ing, my life for thee I give; Oh, my pre - cioos Be-deem-er t His 





guilt to Him confessed. And found the peace that cometh by the way of the croas. 
know my euilt was gone, And soon I found the par-don that my Lord won for me. 
name rll ever praise. For on the cross He suffered that all sinners might live. 




By the way of thecrossl by the way of the crossi Tve found a free sal- 




vation and earthly things are dross; There' s gladness in my soul for Christ has 




Ooffftght, 1902, bj Om. 0. H«tt* 



BY WAY OF THE CROSS.-Concluded. 
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made me whole, And I'll reach a home in glo - ry by the way of the cross. 




OH, COULD I SPEAK. 

Samuel Medley. Ad. Lowell Mason. 




1. Oh, could I speak the match-less worth, Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 
% I'd sing the pre-cious blood He spilt, My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

3. I'd sing the char - ac - ters He b^rs, And all the forms of love He wears, 

4. Well — ^the delightful day will come. When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

1t3— g I rr*T" I F r\r 




Which in my Saviour shine t Fd soar and touch the heav'nly strings, And vie with 
* Of sin and wrath divine I I'd sing His glorious righteousness, In which all- 
Ez - alt-ed on His throne: In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, I would to 
And I shall see His face : Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, A blest e - 




LlijiUJ Jl l - ^^ 




Gabriel while he sings In notes almost di-vine. In notes al-most di-vine. 
perfect heav'nly dress My soul shall ev-er shine, My soul shall ev - er shine. 

ev-er-lastinv days Make all His glories known, Make all His glories known. 

ter - ni-ty I' 11 spend, Triumphant in His grace. Triumphant in His grace. 







22 MY SAVIOUR IS WITH ME 

Ada Blenkhorn. J. M. Black. 




:£i3i=: 



^=i5g:-^^-tS-^ 



^-^^^^5^r^^^^ 



1^ 



1. Mv Saviour is with me, wherever 1 go, In darkness and 

2. His life - giving Word faith and courage re - new, They fall on my 

3. My Saviour is with me, thetho't, () how sweet I How blessed the 



t I 1 ^^ 



"f >"'U U 



m 



:c=f-r 
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l^ w > 



g 






dan - ger the way he doth show; When storms nige around me, and 
spir - it refres(hing as dew; On heaven- \y man-na my 

les - sons 1 learn at his feet! How precious the wisdom his 



-♦—*■- 
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sorrows in - crease, He stilleth the tempest and giveth me peace. 

soul he doth feed, In paths of his choosing my steps he doth lead. 

love dotli im - part,JWith joy and de - vo - tion it filleth my heart I 



fc^ 






I 



s^^eSeEe^ 





Chorus. 






^—Mt 
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ril trust in my Saviour, whatever be - tide, 1 know all my 



^ 
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footsteps he safe - ly will guide; I know he will guard me with 









OopyriKbt, l&M, by J. M. BUok. Uwd by p«. 




MY SAVIOUR IS WITH ME.— Concluded. 03 

i / \ f^ jig 




ten- der- est love, Un- til I shall en - ter his glo- ry a - hove. 







^zrt2=t 
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CLEANSING NOW RECEIVE. 

Mark i : 40. W. B. JUDEFIND. 

1^ -1 l-p J 1 ^: =i=q=J=:=tL— ^-— ^- 



^^^^iS^^ 




1. Un - to the Lord a lep - er came, De - sir - ing to be healed, 

2. The ten - der heart of Je - sus ne'er Befused so strong ap -peal, 

3. The touch divine his cleansing wrought; Piiysi - cians all had railed, 

4. Come to the Lord for liealing now, None oth - er can a - vail; 

.^-1—1. 



tey^^ ^ ^^ igp^^ 




pg^^ 




And on his knees be - fore him fell ; For cleansing there appealed. 
And there the lep - er was made whole. Where humbly he oia kneel. 
But Je - siis, the Phy - si- cian (xreat, For him has now availed. 
Call on him here for cleansing pow' r, Your prayer will sure prevail. 



'^^ 




He can heal thee. He will heal thee, If thou wilt be - lieve; 



|ie^^ N =^^i£# ^ P-tf ^ 




W^ 



Trust him ful-ly Trust him ful-ly; Cleansing now re-ceive. 



UMd tor p«rmlHloB •t W. B. JaAitad. 
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W. B. J. 



OUT ON THE SEA. 

Matthew 8 : 33-37. 



W. B. JUDEFIND. 




ts^&a 



^^m 




1. Out on tlie sen, where billows were bounding, Sailed the dis- ci- pies with 

2. *^Save us, dear Lord, wc perish," thej crying, Bushed to the Master for 

3. Precious his words, with comfort abounding, Precious to weary ones 

4. Take on your voyage across life's fierce ocean Je - sua who sweetly will 






t 





!*--;?= tz--rj 



i^^ttta^^^ 




Jesus, their Lord; A tempest arose, these dis - ciples confounding; 
help in this hour; At once to their rescue, their wish not de- nying. Re- 
struggling to-day ; C) tempest-toHsed souls, li«tf th«M word8,8weeUy soundinff: He 
calm the rough sea, And safely at last, thro' his care and de - votion, fie^ U 




called for their Lord, and their crying he heard. ^ 

buked he the wind and the seas by his pow'r. ( ^„. ., - ,.- 

says, "Peace, bestilll" he has calmed Galilee, f ^^ ^° *^® ^ ^^ ^^^« ^® "« 

bring you to anchor where storms ne' er shall be. ^ 



1^^ 




sailing, Happy are we if our Saviour is near, So that just when oar 




courage is failing To him we can call, who'll al- lay all our fear. 




UmA hf penalwlon of W. B. Jaddb4. 



I REMEMBER CALVARY. QC 

Rev. W. C. Maktin. J. M. Bulck. 




^^^ 



1. Wheieliemaylead me 1 will go, For I have learned to trust him so, 

2. O I delight in his command, Love to be lead bj his dear hand, 

3. On - ward I go, nor doubt nor fear, Happy with Christ, my Saviour, near, 





tg=tzz:tg:tt:r 4 \ ^ g 



^^^^f^fe^ ^^tef^ 



And I re - member Hwas for me That he was slain on Cal-va-ry. 
His divine will is sweet to me, Hallowed by blood-stained Calva- ry. 
Trusting that I some day shall see Jesus, my Friend of Cal- va - ry. 




Chorus. 





Jesus shall lead me night and day, Jesus shall lead me all the way; 

3 



i^-tad 
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He is the tru - est Friend to me. For I re - member Cal- va - ry. 

N _ 8 
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WHAT IS. THAT TO THEE. 



John 21: 22. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jb. 

Not too fast. 



Gbo. C. Hdck!^. 




SiE^Si 





1 . Pe - ter afiked the Sa v-iour, * * What shall this man do ? " Standing <mi the 

2. Je - sus left a mes-sage to tell ev-'iy one, £- yentbosewho 

3. Nev - er wait for oth era when there's work for yon, Lis -ten to the 

4. Nic - o - de-mns heard/* Yemast be horn a-gain,''Bat he answered 

5. Yoa mast work fur Je - sa8,yoa most watchand pray, Hear ffiBman-diite, 



i^i^^i 



5:4^^ 





shore of Gral - i - lee, 

live be-yondthe sea, 

voice from Gal - i - lee, 

* * How can these thi ngs be ? ' * 



i^-^'^- u U -^ 



(i 



Rise and fol - low me, 



j> 



"I 

Do 

Do 

Nev 
Do 



have got to aaf - fer, will John 

not stop to qnes - tion if this 

not ask like Pe - ter ''What shall 

er ques - tion like him, "how?" or 

not stop and qaes - tion, when He 




^ 



Slow. 



■? 



^ 




J^JVCT 



suf-fer too?" 
shonld be done, 
this man do." 
«* Why? "or "When?" 
speaks o - bey. 



But 

Hear 

Hear 

Hear 

For 



He 
the 
the 
the 
He 



an-swered, * * What 
an-swer, "What 
an-swer, "What 
an-swer, "What 
an - swers, "What 



I 

is that to thee." 

is that to thee." 

is that to thee." 

is that to thee." 

is that to thee." 




What is that to thee, O what is that to thee, There is work that 

— I 1 p w- — w—^ — I — ri^-2 — m — m-^ — m — -I — — r-* 1 — 4-- — w~ - 
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WHAT IS THAT TO THEE. Concluded. 
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^^w ^ 



none can do but thee; Nev - er stop to ask ^what oth - er's 



fe— ^ E g~^ E| 
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I 

work shall be, Hear the an-sweri "What is that to thee.'' 




gfj- g- ^ H - rfi i^ 
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JUST AS I AM. 



Charlotte Elliott. 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 




1. Jnst 

2. Jnst 

3. Jnst 

4. Just 



as 
as 
as 
as 
as 



I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



am 



with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
am, and wait - ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
am, tho' toss'd a-boutWithmanya conflict,mHny a doubt, 
am — poor, wretched, blind, Sight, rich-es, heal-ing of the mind, 
am — Thou wilt re-ceive. Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 



5. Just 

6. Just as I am — Thy love unknown Hath bro- ken ev-'ry bar-rierdown; 




And that Thou bidd'st mecome to Thee,0 Lamb of God, I come! I 
To Thee whose blood can eleiiM each spot, O I.*amb of God, I come! I 
Fightings within, and fears without, O Lamb of God, I come! I 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come! I 
Be - cause Thy promise I be-lieve, O I^mb of God, I come! I 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, O Lamb of God, I come! I 



come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 



QQ I'M GLAD THAT JESUS CAME. 

Bet. Johnson Oatman, Ja. Powell G. Fithlajv. 




wp^l-i^ ^^ri^ U-U J j j uj 



1. The Lord came down to die for me, To die a death of shame ; 

2. A sin - ner once, no hope had I, But doomed to end- leas woe ; 

3. 'Twas love that brooght the SaT-iour down, 'Twas love that made him die ; 

4. m praise him while he gives me breath, I'll praise his ho - Ij name ; 



bdU! r f f I f f ^^ fe ^tpin 



m 



dd- ilJ-a^at^d^ -V-J-lf' rl 



For me he hung up - on the tree, O glo - ry to his name ! 
But Je - sus heard my bit - ter cry. Because he loved me so. 
'Twas love prepared the robe and crown. To give us by and by. 
ril sing in heav-en, af - ter death, 'Tm glad that Je - sus came. 



j> 




f=f=F 






Chorus. 




Pm glad that Je - sus died for me, Tm glad that Je-sus came 



m 



t if t 
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He died for me up - on the tree, I'm glad that Je-sus came. 




Copyright, l^j^, u Obu. c. ilugg. 



I'M HOMESICK FOR HEAVEN TO-NIGHT. gg 

(Solo and Chorus. ) 
Rbv. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Powsll G. Fithian. 

Andante tnoderatOy with pathos. 




1. The home of my childhood was oheer - ful and bright, For 

2. I read in God's Word of a cit - y so fair, Whose 

3. I read that mj Sav - ioor has ({one to pre -pare A 




fa - ther and moth- er were there ; 
Build - er and Mak- er is God ; 
mansion in heav - en for me ; 



Their love like a lamp filled my 

No fam - ine or sor - row will 

If I am bat faith- ful, his 




I 



^ 
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I 



P 



path - way with light, 

ev - er oome there, 

glo - ry ni share, 

i 



They ban - ished each shad - ow of 
Its streets by im - mor - tals are 
And I my Re- deem - er shall 



m 




^m 



m 



m 
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^ 



m 
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I'M HOMESICK, ETC.~Continued. 

piu mosso. 




care. 
trocL 

BOO* 



But foF ther and mother have gone from my side, They 
They nev - er are sick in that beau- ti - ful land, No 
m see all the scars he obtained on the tree^ I'll 




^ 



1 



r- 



ptu mosso. 

4 



^ » ■hJ*' \ T^S ^^^^ 



^F=^ 



a tempo. 



1 4' J J^^ cphi. -J^J -^^r ^ 



live now in heaven's own light ; 
tears ev - er there dim the sight ; 
gaze on his face with de- light ; 



I long to be with them, once 
So now as I think of that 
My spir - it looks upward, and 







u 



more to a- bide, Fm homesick for heaven to-night, 
blest golden strand, I'm homesick for heaven to- night, 
longs to be free, I'm homesick for heaven to- night. 




I'M HOMESICK, ETC. -Concluded. 

Chobvs. mf 
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Heav - en, sweet heav- en, the home of the blest, That land of the 




I f/ i i i 



^1 L 7i 




par - est de - light; Heav - en, sweet heav - en, there 

of pur - est delight ; 








' I* I * * ^ m s m 



I sliaU a-bide, Vm home^ for heaven to-mgEt 

_ -f- -f- , , _ g . T^ .f- ^ 
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VENITE AD MB. 



Unknowh. 
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Matt, xi, 28-30. Rev. xxii, 17. 

1 Come unto me, a]l ye that labor and are | heavy- 1 laden, || and | I wiU | give 

you I rest. 

2 Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me ; for I am meek and | lowly- -in | 

heart : || and ye shall find | rest- -unto | your — I souls. 

3 For my yoke is ^y. and my | burden- -is | light, || for my yoke is easy, | and 

my f burden- -is | light 

4 And the Spirit and the Bride say, Gomei And let him that | heareth,- -^ay, | 

Come. II And let him that is athirst oome ; and whosoever will, let him tak« 
the I water- -of | life — | freely. A- ) men. 
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THE QUIET HOUR. 



"And when die day of Pentecost aras fiilly come, they 

in one place."— Act* a : i. 

Bay. JoHH B. Golgah. 
DevoUonaL 



aO with one accord 



A. F. Mtow. 




1. Mas- ter, we are here before thea^ Waiting, 'W with one ac- oord;" 

2. Mas- ter, on thy Word de- pending, We thy blesMd promise claim; 
8. Ho - \j Spir- it, soul- bap-tia- er. Come in pen- te- cost- al pow'r; 





Tho^ unseen, yet we a- dore thee^ King e - ter- nal, ris - en Lord. 

In thy ho - ly presence bending, We are waiting in thy name. 

Make ns stronger, bet - ter, wis - er; An- swer, at this qui - et hoar. 




Chobus. 



cres. 




On the promise we are waiting For the soul-bap- tiz- ing poVr, 





Trusting, praying, sup- pli- ca- ting, Blessed, ho - ly, qui - et hour. 




O^rrif M. UM, «f A. r. M^wa. 



I KNOW THAT JESUS KEEPS. 
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RiEV. W. J. Stuabt, a. M. 



Gbo. C. Hugo. 




^fa4j=£;= jbtid-_J_U_jLi_ 




1. A - mid the stonn that sweeps, Like bil- lows o'er the soul; 

2. I will not fear the deeps Of dark-neas nor of pain; 

3. There's for the eye that weeps, A rest both sure and sweet; 

4. The death that on- ward creeps, Has lost its sting for me; 

5. And when I've climb'd the steeps Of heav - en's bright do - maiu ; 



■ — - " i^ ' i k i w f wf — f 
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J know that Je - sas keeps. 

I know that Je - sus keeps, 

I know that Je - sus keep8, 

I know that Je - sus keeps, 

I'll sing that Je - sus keeps, 



That He has fnll con - trol. 
I shall see light a - gain. 

I've found a safe re - treat. 

His face at last I'll see. 
With all the spot -less train. 





Chorus. 



g33EE^_E3 
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He keeps. He keeps, I know He does. He holds me by His pow'r; 




^^tt 
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CALLE8T THOU? 



Exua ICasiov Bubnsidb. 



Gao. C. Hdcml 




1. Gall-estThoathos^oh Maa - ter? Call-cst Thoa thtui to me? 

2. Com-6stThoathns,oh Mas - ter? Oom-estThoathnsto me? 
3w"C!hild," said the gracious Mas - ter, With ▼oioedi- vine -ly sweety 




W J j j' j ;N ^ 




Wea-ry and heav - 7 la- den, Long-ing to oome to Thee, 

Un-trimmM^mylamp^anddy-ing, And house not meet for Thee, 

I on - ly ask a wel - come; Best, for my wea - ly feet I 





Oat in the lone-ly dark - neas Thy dear voice sounds so sweety 
Then art so great and ho - ly, I am by sin un - done, 
Come o'er my low -ly thresh- old. Dark, and de - filed by sin, 





I am not wor-thy Master, oh no, Not wor-thy to kiss Ttf 
I am not wor-thy Master, oh no, Not worthy that Thou shonld'st come. 
Tho' all nnwor- thy Master, oh come, I pray Thee,oome,en-ter in. 




Oi|VilKk«, ISM, bf Ow. 0. Ban. 



fisF. JoHMsoir Oatkait, Jk. 



GOOD-BYE. 

(PAinNO HTMN.) 
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Gbo. C. Hucmi. 




1. These immi, so kigit, now take their fligkt As birds in summer seem to fly ; 

2. As oft we meet, and dear ones ^^reet, Heart ip«ab to heart and eye to eye ; 
8. Sometime we'll meet, MBettne we'll greet Each other in that land on high ; 



sg 



m 





A- gain we stand with parting hand. Good-bye, good-bye, good - bye. 
Time speeds a- way, and soon we say, Good-bye, good-bye, good - bye. 
There we will stay, and ney - er say, Good-bye, good-bye, good - bye. 




Chorvs. 




Good-bye, good-bye, we breathe a sigh. We say farewell with tear-dimiied eye ; 






God bleils you all, God keep you all, Good-bye, good-bye, good - bye. 




OopTrifht. 18W> bj Qw. C. Hagc. 
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LIFE'S RAILWAY ^O HEAVEN. 

RespectAilly dedicated to Railroad Men. 

M. E. Abbey. Charlie D. Ttt.t.matt, 

Solo or Dukt. Tempo ad lib. 

-I 1^ — K — ^, 
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1. Life is like a mountain rail- road, With an en - gi-neer that's braTe; 

2. Yon will roll up grades of tri - al; Youwillcroas the bridge of strife; 

3. You will ofb- en find obstructions; Look for storms of wind and zain; 

4. As you roll a- cross the tres- tie, Spanning Jor-dan's swelling tide, 



^ 





We must make the run sue- cess- ful, From the era - die to the grave; 
See that Christ is your oon-dac- tor, On this light-ning train of life; 
On a fill, orcurve,or tres-tle, They will al- most ditch your train; 
You be -hold the U-nion De-pot, In - to which your train will glide; 





Watch the curves, the fill8,tlie tun- nels; Nev - er fait - er, nev - er quail ; 

Always mind- ful of oh - struction, Do your du -ty,ncv-er fail; 

Put your trust a- lone in Je - sua; Nev- er fal - ter, nev - er fail; 

There you' 11 meet the Superintendant, God the Fa-ther,God the Son, 



^ 



^ 



t 



p^ 




m 




Keep your hand up -on the throt-tle, And your eye up -on the rail 
Keep your hand up -on the th rot-tie. And your eye up -on the rail. 
Keep your hand up -on the throt-tle. And your eye up -on the rail. 
With the heart - y, joy-ous plau-dit, * * Wea - ry pil - grim, welcome home. 



^ 



^ 




Ck>p7iight, 1801, by CharUe D. TUlmaii. 



UFE'8 RAILWAY TO HEAVEN. Concluded. 

Chosub. 
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Bl«B-ed Sav - ioiir,Thoawilt|^deiis, Till we reach that Uias-fhl shore; 



tog jif- 





M- j: J'JJ l J I I 



Wherethe an - gels wait to join ns, In Thy praise for - ey - er - more. 

• -f-f-f-.-^- 




I DO BELIEVE. 



Rev. Chart.tm Wbsijet. 



Unknown. 

Fine. 




1. Fath-er, I stretch my hands to Thee, No oth - -^r help I know; 

2. What did thine on - ly Son en-dare, Be- fore I drew my breath; 

3. O Je-snSjOonld I this be-lieve, I now shonld feel thy pow'r; 

4. An - thor of finth, to Thee I lift, My wea > ry, long - ing eyes; 




m ^^ 



r 

Cho. — I do be-lieye, I now be-lieve, That Je - sus died for me; 




If Thon withdraw Thy - self from me, Ah, whither shall I go? 

Whatpaio, what la - bor to se - cure My sonl from end-less death ? 

And all my wants Thou wouldst relieve,In this ac - cept-ed hour. 

Oh, let me now re - ceive that gift; My sonlwith-out it dies. 




And thro' His blood, His preciona blood, I shall from sin be free. 
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RESIGNATION. 



Mm. Emma A, Tuvakt. 

Jim r- 



AdamO: 




1. I ttood face to face with a aor-row, That threatened my 

3. I rode o'er a tempest-rock 'd bil - low, Which threatened my 

3. O'er my aonl death's shadows wero creep-ing, Tliat threatened my 





bark to o'er-whelm, Bat peace float-ed in on the mor-row...... 

life to o'er-whelm, Bat I sweet-ly slept on my pil-low, 

faith to o'er-whelm, Bat the an - gels, a Tig - il were keep-ing^ 




BsFRAnr. 




My Fa - ther was gaid-ing the helm. 
My Fa - ther was gaid-ing the helm. 
My Fa -ther was gaid-ing the helm. 



My Fa-ther was gaiding the 
My Fa-ther was gaiding the 
My Fa-tber was gaiding the 





^ 




m 



helm, the helm, My Fa- ther was gaid-ing the helm, Bat peace float-cd 
helm, the helm, My Fa - ther was gui|l-ing the helm. Bat I sweet-ly 

helm, the helm, My Fa - ther was guid-iug the helm, Bat the an - geU a 



± 
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RESIGNATION, Concluded. 




in on the mor-row, My Fa- therwaagnid-ing the helm. 

alepton my pil-low, My Fa- therwaagoid-ing the helm. 

yig - il were keep-ing, My Fa - ther was gnid- ing the helm. 




Ida la. BxHD. 



SAVIOUR, I COME. 



Adam Gbibil. 




* 3 1 1^ '-^^g g ^ i -^ 



1. Say « ioor, I come to Thee, On Thee I call, Then art my 

% Say-ionr, I come to Thee, Give me I pniyt Thro' Thy great 
3. Say-ioar, I come to Thee, Be Thou my light. Up -ward my 





=^J^^i 




^-^^ 



hojM and plea, Je - sua my all; Thon Lord my ref - nge art, 
loye 80 free, Strength for each day; Thon know -est all my care, 
foot - steps lead, Ont of the night; In - to theheav'n-ly day. 



ff i p.iP lr#e ^ 





Oom - fort Thon me, Heal Thon my ach - ing heart, Thine wonld I be. 
Je - BUS my King, Know - est the griefs I bear, To Thee I cling. 
Bright with Thy love, Lead me, O Lord, I pray, Homeward a- bove. 



1 ^^ 



22: 






1 — r— r 



Oovj>f(ht, 1896. b7 Qm. U. Hi^g . 
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JESUS WEPT. 



Rev. Johnson Oatican, Jr. 

Fedingly. 



J. Howard Entwibls. 




f^-JV^jUji^ 



1. An-gels, now your Vig-ils keep-ing, See the Lord of glo-iy weeping, 

2. What was there to cause such sor-rowH^azaras will not sleep to -morrow, 

3. Standing there, He knew His pow - er, Knew that in that ver - v hoar, 

4. 'Tis for oth - ers He is weep-ing, Not tor Lazams, who is sleeping, 

5. For the hoar of tri - ha - la-tion,WhenWe needgreatoon-ao -la-tion, 



^viFhfi 




Bit, 



l^'-J If^ALi 



2* 



I± 



J JU J ^u F^ i 




At the grave where His friend slept, It is writ-ten '*Je - 
Yet deep grief His ho- som swept, With the sis-ters *Me - 

Shoald come forth the man who slept, Yet, with pit - y, **Je - 
Bat for those whom death had left. And their sor-rows **Je - 

Time this price-less boon has kept, With earth's moamers '*Je - 



sns wept." 
sns wept." 
sas wept.'' 
sas weptw'' 
sas wept.'' 




Choeus. 




I ^ r 

•** Je - sns wept " O hear the sto - ly, " Je - sas wept " the Lord of g^o - ry, 





Bit. 



j i\^, \ (uhi*^ m 



When the sis - terewere be -reft, Hear the sto-ry, *'Je-sn8 wept" 




Oaf^itf bt, 1M», »j Om. 0. kb«g. 



JESUS SATISFIES. 



It . £. M« 



Wm. EdIB lilABKS. 
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1. Je - BUS sat - is - iies, Je - bus sat - is - fies. All things now in him 

2. When my hungry soul longs for bread divine, To my Saviour I 

3. If I go athirst to the fount of love, And its quenching flood 

4. O that men voiiI4 learn to ex - alt the Lord ; J e - sus sat - is- fies 



^^rt 



F^ bU 




^W 





I ob - tain ; And my bless - ed Lord all m^ wants supplies ; 

al - ways go ; He, on food sublime, feeds this soul of mine ; 

I de- sire, My Be- deem- er will all my thirst re- move 

praise his name I O that all would praise him with one ac - cord ; 




Chorus. 



mM^i'i Uii #^F# 




Je - sus sat - is - fies, bless his name I 

Je - sus sat - is - fies, this I know. 

And with bliss di - vine me in - spire. 

Je - sus sat - is - fies, praise his name I 



} 



Je - sus sat - is - fies. 




Je - sus sat - is -fies, Je - sus sat - is -fies, bless his name I All in 



rT^rrfFFEFH' 




him I gain, each de- sire ob- tain ; Je 




OtyyrlfM, UM, by G«o. C. Bvfg- 



sus sat - is - fies, bless his name I 
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18 IT NOT WONDERFUL? 

BlY. ElUHA a. HOIFMAV. 




1. Wor 



^ndious it seemeth to me, 

2. Heart of mine ner - er oould know 

3. Onoe I was full of all sin, 

4. Long I re- sist - ed his grace, 

5. He doth my new heart con - trol^ 



Je - 8U8 so gracious should be^ 
Je - sus such MM oould be - stow. 

Now, thro' the olood, I am dean ; 
In mj heart gave him no placei, 

Qeansmg and keeping me whole^ 





Mer- cy re- veal- ing, comforting, healing, Blessing a sinner like me. 
Till the dear Saviour ihowed me his fa- vor, CleaiMd my heart whiter than snow. 
Willing to save me, pardon he gave me, And I am happy with - in. 
But Jesus sought me till he had brought me, Penitent, seekmg his face. 
Ban- ish-ing sad- ness, with joy and gkidness Filling and thrillmg my soul. 




Chorus. 




Is it not won - der- ful, is it not won - der- ful Je - sus so 
Yes, it i3 won - der- ful, strange and so won - der- ful ( Omit, ) 





rftr 

gracious should be? :| Itiat he ikonid save e- ven me I 

lov- ing and gracious sMd be? :|| That he ihonM pardon and save even me I 




1]Mdt7P«.«f S.A. 



erOofVilgltl. 



JESUS TOOK THE BURDEN OFF. 



W. E. M. 



Wm. Edib Mark 



PB^ 




1. O- ver- burdened with a weight of wee, Un -to my Be-deemer 

2. Sin had oompasse^ji me with ekaiii a - round, By its fet- ters I had 

3. Ma - ny measures of re- lief I tried, But I nev - er could be 




m 





^ 



^r^ ^l ■ Ji^ ^ 



i 



I did go ; Now an ev - er - last - ing joy I know, 
long been bound, But im - me - di - ate re - lief I found 
sat - is - fied Un - til [ had found the Cru - ci - lied, 



^^^ 




Chorus. 



feQ- i J-J+;U^ 




Je - sns took the bur - den off. 
When the Say - iour took them off. 
Till he took the bur - den off. 



W^i^^ tP ^ ^ m=^=^i 





] Je - - 



J 



bur -den off, Je - - sua took the bur - d«i off; I for 

Je - sua, Je - bus 



feiX-u 



1 — r 



M t-pLl fe 



1 — r 




mm 




ev - er-more shall hap - py be, 

rrr 



e - SU8 took the bur - den off. 
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104 '^ "^"^ HEART RIGHT WITH GOD? 

E. A. H. Rkv. Eluha A. Hoffman. 




1. Have thy affections been nailed to the croes? Is thy heart right with God? 

2. Hast thou domin- ion o' er self and o'er sin 7 Is thy heart right with God ? 

3. Is there no more ooudem- nation for sin 7 Is thy heart right with God 7 

4. Are all thy pow'rs under Je - sns' control? Is thy heart right with God 7 

5. Art thou now walking in heaven's pure light 7 Is thy heart right with Grod 7 





^^m 



Dost thou eoBit all tiiiiigi for Je- sus but loss? Is thy heart right with God ? 

O- ver all c - vil without and with- in 7 Is thy heart right with God ? 
Does Je- sus rule in the temple with- in 7 Is thy heart right with God ? 
Does he each moment a - bide in thy soul 7 Is thy heart right with God ? 

Is thy soul wearing the garment of white? Is thy heart rifcht with God? 




Choeus. 



^ ^r^^^ ^ ^^^NTjf^ 



Is thy heart right with ' God, Washed in the crim - son flood, 

i 





^^ 



Cleansed and made ho-ly, humble and low-ly. Bight in the sight of God?.... 

of God? 




Paed b^ par mt K. A. H«Aaaa. »wiicr »( Cofifilglit. 



THB I8LB OP 80MBWHBRB. ^05 

A. TlVFAKT. GlO. C. HUCMI. 




1. Oh, the beau- ti- ful isle of somewhere, That beyond our yis - ion lies ; 

2. Oh, the iwaet, tranquil isle of somewhere, Tkere the itom-toned bark finds rest ; 

3. Oh, the dear, peieefid isle of somewhere. Near it flows the stream of life ; 

4. Oh, the bright, gleaniig isle of somewhere. That fair land of lands the best ; 





The hand of the ar- tist hath iketehed it In crimson and pur - pie 
With- in the blest harbor its an- chored. No more the wild wtTes to 
Its hills and its vales hath eeued clang-ing With rumblings of war and 
'Tis there that the wicked cease troubling, And weary ones are at 



dyes. 

breast. 

strife. 

rest. 




Oh, the beau- ti-ful isle of somewhere, ShsH we reach it, you and 

Oh, the iwMt, tranquil isle of somewhere. Shall we reach it, you and 

Oh, the dear, peaceful isle of somewhere. Shall we reach it, you and 

Oh, the hright, gleuniig isle of somewhere. Shall we reach it, you and 



I, 
I. 
I. 
I, 




And bask in the radiant sun- light Of the 



glorious by and oy? 



hyuflhyP 




, Vopyrlchl, ISOe. by Geo C. lines. 



103 JUST A WORD FOR MY REDEEMER. 

H. S. L. Romans 10 : 10. H. S. Lowing. 



pil>iU;^,i\ 



1. Just a word for my Kedeem - 

2. Just a word for my Bedeem - 

3. Just a word for my Bedeem - 

4. Just a word for my Bedeem - 




er, Who has been so kind and true ; 
er, Tho' the path be dark and drear ; 
er, To a dark and doubting soul ; 
er, Lov- ing words are sure to win ; 




rj:J l J:;J.Jij Jf:J l J:JJ:iiiH 



Can I be so cold and thoughtless, While then'i much that I can do ? 
It will point a soul to heav - en. And the clouds will dis - ap- pear. 
It wiU give sweet peace and comfort, While the pass - ing moments roll. 
Christ will crown our fee - ble ef- forts, Give us vie - t*ry o - ver sin. 




Chobus. 



ri/J i ^ 







I 



Jost a word may help an-oth-er, 

Just a word may help an - oth - er, help an- oth- er, 







i'ii'h'-V^l' 




"^^d ' J . h 




\f P u 

Just a word may save a broth- er;. 

Just a word may save a broth- er, save a brother ; 




OofftlcM, 18M, hj 0«Q. C. Httgf . 



JUST A WORD FOR MY REDEEMER.-Concluded. 
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VTVTV 






Just a word maj be a jew - el, 

Just a word may be a jew - el, be a jew - el, 



m 



fN'ScTjl^^:-^ 




r;^ .'" i j - 



? 



Jn 




the sweet 



by and by. 
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Chables We»lby. 



GOD OF LOVE, 



Geo. G. Hugo. 




1. God of love, who hear- est prayer, Kindly for thy peo- pie care, 

2. Save us, in the prosp^rou^ hour, From the flatt'ring tempt^s pow*r, 

3. Save us from the great and wise, Till they sink in their own eyes, 

4. Nev- er let the world break in, Fix a migh ty gulf between ; 

5. Let us still to thee look up, Thee, thy Israel's strength and hope. 






2z: 



£ 



|— ^ 



?=: 



s=^ 



P 



^ 



s: 



m 



i 




m 



s 



I 



^ 



rJ I rJ Tn i 



S 



-G^ 



t 



sz 



^ 



g raj 



Who on thee a - lone de - pend : Love us, save us to the end. 
From his un - sus- pect - ed wiles. From the world's per- ni- cious smiles. 
Tame - ly to thy yoke sub - mit, Lay their hon- or at thy feet. 
Keep us lit - tie and un- known. Prized asd loved by God a - lone. 
Notn - ing know, or seek, be - side Je - sus, and him cru - ci - fied. 



P 



fc^ 



-««=3- 



m 



r^ g- f^ -^T^ . l^-^*^ 



e 



i 



^ 



m 



Oopjnlsht, laOO, bjr G«o. C tian. 
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PRAISE YE. 



Gso. C. Hugo. 

IVM spirU. 



Obo. C. Hugo 



t 



Praise ye, 



^j IJT I J JyJ"^^^ 



Piaise ye, 



i 



i± 



Praise ye the Lord! 



I 



i 



ft=i 



j{j? i j JjfrU iii^ .mJ l 



g 



Praise ye 



Praise ye, 



Praise ye the Lord! 



^^ 



F 



.42L 



f 



i 



^ 



^=* 



i 







Praise ye, 



Praise ye. 



Praise ye the Lord! 



g/?ft- 



E 



■»• 



fc=^ 




-^^ 



e± 



-^ 



i 



«=i 



i 



s 



=^ 



Fine. 



T 



^ 



^ 



5: 



V I 

O praise ye the Lord. 



i 



Praise ye, Praise ye, 




^^ 



copjTij:a. 1 :o 1, ) 7 Gm. c Hum. 
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PRAISE YE. ContlnuML 
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Mag-ni- fy the Lord Je-ho-vah ev • er, Mag-ni - fy His name for-ey-e» 




i 



i: 




F J", jj i Hj: jj j*^ g 



more: 



Praise ye the Lord ! Praise ye the Lord ; Hal - le 




• %uuu 



no 



PRAISE YB. Conoludad. 



ihw. 



cres. poco a poco. 




la - jah, O praise the Lord ; 



O mag-ni-fy theLordJe-ho-vah 





"n ! I I 



i 



i^ 



ev 



er. 




Mag- ni - fy Hia name for-ev - er more ; 




^ D.C.alFine. 




Praijjye thoLorJ, pmisejclheLord, Hal-le-lu-jah, O praise the Lord. 



TURNING TO QOO. 



'^3 



Gio. 0. Hdgg. 



Qflo. 0. Ik 




1. O be-liev - er, now rejoice, God's children are coming 

2. Out of dark-ness, in - to light Gk)d's children are coming 

3. Oat of bond -age, and despair, Qod's children are oofidng 

4. Oat of sin -fal-ness and strife God's children are coming 



home! 
home! 
home! 
home! 





Lift the heart, and raise the voice, God's children are coming 

Oat of blind- ness in - to sight, God's children are coming 

In - to re - gions bright and &ir, God's children are coming 

In - to ev - er - last - ing life, God's children are coming 



home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 




Chobus, 




Com - ing, com - ing home, Com - ing, com - ing home, 





All a - long . the King's highway, God's childien are coming home. 
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SEEKING THE LOST. 



B«v. W. J. Stuart, A. M. 



Gbo. C. Hugo. 




1. Wondrous mer - cy now is streaming, From the cross of Cal- va-ry, 

2. Hang-ing there a \ ic - tim bleed-iug, For the sins of all the race, 

3. Love has oonqu'red,I'm con- fess-ing, All my sins on Him are laid, 

4. Praise the Lord! His voice I've heed- ed, I am His and He is mine, 





Bright-est light e'er now is beaming, From the cross of Christ to me. 
Conld there be more ten - der pleading? Sin -ners comeandseek Hisgrace. 
With sal - va - tion He is bless-ing, On the cross my debt is paid. 
I'm sup-plied with all I need-ed, I'm a child of love di-vine. 




li 



Answer. 

iqzz 



f / 



^^Q ^^^ 




Roiind that cross hangs wond'rous glory, It'3 at - tract-ing all man-kind, 
Dy - ill": soul 'tis you He's call-ing, Ev - er keep this truth in mind, 
Womrn>u.j<^race!nowrm be - liev-ing, Faith has found her sur- est ground, 
I am kept by lov - ing kindness, Rich - est blessings now a - bonnd. 



t:=^^-H^^ 





Is it not a pre - cious sto - ry? Je - sus seeks the lost to find. 

Je - sus suffered death ap - pall - ing. And 'tis you He seeks to find. 

Love no long-er I am griev-ing, Christ the lost one now has found. 

Christ, the Lord, has sav'd from blindnesSyChrist the lost one now has found. 




I<^ 



0«p7rlgbt, 18M, by Gm. C. Hnffg. ; 



LET JESUS REMOVE IT TO-DAY. 123 

W. E. M. Wm. Edie Masks. 




^§^m- 



&=qK- 



^ 



9 t 



^M 



1- 



&~^^ 






1. Are yon sore-l.v trouh-lfd wif'i sin on yonrsonl? Let Je-sns re - 

2. Why wor - ry niid tret with ihi.s ti-r - ri-hl«8tain? L«'t Je - mu.s re - 

3. Have yon jjot u hui-<leii thai's hmv-y to hejir? let Je - siis re - 

4. Do tboaghts of yonr dy - ing uow till you with feur? Let Je-sii8 re - 



fep^^^ 




t 



^SitiN 




^^^^mr^ 







U i^ w 



move it to - day; Of this dread disease d«> yon wish to be whole? 

move it to - day ; No lou - >r**r re- main nii - der Ihia a»v - tul strain^ 

move it to - day; Of care do von thiokynn have more than yonrshare? 

move it to - day ; Does dread o - ver-coineyou as judgment draws near? 



L r r "I — I — ^ >^ -y— »» — to— 1^-- 1^-^ 



^~t=t: 



IftuzB: 
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m 




Let Je - BUS re-move it to - day. 



Let Je - - - - sas re - 
Let Je - BUS, let Je - sus re - 




lo U Lo 




^iE:-i_"z: ^~T'~];:|i^i:;:z:= =3| 



move it to - day. Lot Je - - - - sns re - move it to - day, 
move it to-day, Let Je-sns, let Je - sns re - move it to- day, 




^^sg^^pl 



Oh, let himnowiakeit a- way, Let Je-sns remove it to-day. 

Oh, lethim,oh,lethim now takeit a- way. IN IN IS 




Oatjrrigbt. IWI^ bj %mt. C. Hagg, 
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THE KING'S PALACE. 

BispiB Bbll. J. HOWABD Ehtwibul 

Solo and Quabtstis. 




1. O beau-ti-fal pal-aoe np yon • der! Wedreamof thjglo-ries nn 

2. O won-der-fal pal-aoe ap yon - der! Thy gato-way of Rhiminmng 

3. Oaafe-Bheltered pal-aoe ap yon - der!Tempta-tion8niayYexn0v-€r< 





told, We long for aglimpaeofthysplen -dor, Thy rich-es of 

light, Thro' which pasB the host of the ran- aomed, Ar- rayed in pare 
more, Earth's aor-row-fnl tri-als all o - ver, Sin nev-er can 




^^ 




jas-perand gold; To gaze thro' the heaven -ly por - tal, Where 

garments of white; Fromearth's&rthestbordecstheygath- er, Be - 
pass thro' thy door; The re-ihge of peaoe,strong, e-ter - nal, The 




OopyriCbt. 18W. I J G««. (-. B^c* 



THE KING'S PALACE. Concluded. 



UG 




^ 



^-£^g- ^fe^S 
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dwell - eth oar Sav-iour and King, 

-fore l^e great throne of the King,. 

pal - ace of Je - sos oar King,. 



And li«t to the 
And join in a 
May all of as 





glo - ri - oas an - them,Whichja- bi-lantclior- is-ters sing.. 

mar-vel-ous cho - ms, A song which no mor-tal can sing.. 

en- ter thy por - tal, And heav-en's own mel-o- dies sing.. 




Chobus. 



S 7, ^ U ^ *^ ' ^-^~^ % JM-^^ '' 




No mor-tal can gaze on thy splendor, O pal-aoe of Je-sos our king, 




of Jesas oar king. 




^m 



No sing- er of earth can a - wak - en. The song which thy choristers sing. 
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THE VALLEY OF ELIM. 

And tbey came to Elim, where were twelve wells of water, aud ibree-t*oore and ten paim- 
treejt, and they eucampvd there by the w ater.'£xoDt's la. rt. 

Hev. Johnson Oatman, Jk. Geo. C. Huoa. 

Witk exprettion. k. u '^ k. 



Ej Jzr; |=ij^ 



1. When Ismershosts were marching acroes the burning sand,The3' melo a sput 

2. They rest-ed there a few days, the cload moved on ahead, They bade good-bye 

3. We have our fami-ly cir-de, death en-ters at the door, \nd takes a- way 

4. We're on our way toheav-eu, that £-lim of the blest,Wkpre we shall dwell 




mtA 



'g^^tt 




^^^ 



call'd E - lim in that wild des-ert land, Cool wa-ter found for thirs-ty, and 
to £ - lim, and foUow'd where it led. So 'tis with us in this life • like 

our lov'd ones, to that blest E-lim shore; We're go-ing on to meetth^m, no 
for- ev - er, and find e - ter - nal rest, I there shall see my Saviour, who 




palm-trees waving tall,Sweet pastures for the cat- tie and needed rest for alL 
pilgrims here we roam, And pitch our tents at evening, a days march uir«r keae. 
wea-ry march of sand, Wi 11 ev - er tire the pilgrims, to hap-py £-lim land, 
died to save my soul, I'll nev-er leave that £-lim, while endless a-ges rolL 




In the val - ley of E - lim there is wa - ter, And palm- trees 



vai - ley or 







wav-ing in the sun, We'll sit down be-neath their oooling shad-ow. 




0«fjilfh«, Utt, ky Qm. 0. Ban. 



THE VALLEY OF ELIM. Concluded. 
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And rest when our day's work is done, And rest when oar day's work is done. 



±!i^ f -ffif-t^r^^ ipg B 



GOLDEN MOMENTS. 
Bev. W. J. Stuabt, a. M. Rev. W. J. Stuabt, A. M. 





1. Gk>ld-en mo-ments now are pass-ing, Soon will end life's lit - tie day, 



'I r ^ri I , 




Why not seek for joys e'er- last - ing, Choose yon now the bet - ter way; 



1^-^' EVF F r riF I 




D.8. — ^Love is now your heart en- treat- ing, Pointing to a home on high. 

B.S. 




2. Gan yon longer slight the blessing 

Of the Savionr of mankind ? 
Soon will come the time distressing 

"When yon'U not the Saviour find; 
For yon can the Spirit grieving, 

Sin away yonr day of grace. 
Why be longer unbelieving? 

Come and take your biood-boagbt phec 

S. Now's the time, the Saviour's waiting 
To bestow His love on you, 
Come, no more excuse be making. 
He will hear you conqueror through; 



Yield; and sin to Him confessing, 
You will find His Word is true. 

He will give you now the blessing 
Of a heart made white and new. 

And when time with you has ended, 

To a mansion and a throne. 
He will take the soul befriended, 

As His loved one and His own; 
There you'll bask in life eternal, 

Hard before the throne of gold. 
There you'll sing the songs immortal, 

To the ransomed never old. 



1^3 THERE'S NO LOVE LIKE HIS LOVE TO ME. 

JoHH L. Nkwkirk. (Solo ob Dvbt. ) Powbll 0. Fithuln. 

With tenderness, 

pjj i Jj^ij J jj.'J_'^ i J_j i J J i ^ 

1. There's no love to me like the love of Je - bus, £▼ - er, al - ways 

2. When far, far a- way, and in con - dem - na - tion, Feel- ing no one 

3. Oh, won-der-ful love, ia the love of Je - sos. Who on Cal-Vrps 



i ^m J 
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just the same; E'en tho' of this world yon may be most low- ly, 
cared for me, There came a sweet voice, I shall ne'er for - get it, 
era - el tree Was womided and died to make full a - tone - xnent 



^ 



^^ 



I 



p^ 



t 



ti J. } jl ^y^ A 



k 



^^ 





Chokus. I 

bless his name. \ 

still loves thee.'' > There nev - 




Je - sua still 
"Je - sus thy 
For a poor 



loves jrou, 
Sav - lour 



sin - ner, lost, like me. j 



er was 




one like Je - sus, £v - er, al- ways true is he ; There never was 




one like Je - sus. There's no love like his love to 



me. 




Ooffllcbt, 1800. bj PmvII O. FithlM. 



AT THE DOOR. 



Thomas MaoKellab. 
Withfeeling, 



Gio. C. Hugo. 
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1. At the door of mercy siffh - ing With the burden of my sin, 

2. I have sought to earn thy fa - vor, Car - ing not for toil or cost, 

3. Hark! what loudi nine ear re- ceiv - eth, Sweet as songs of ser - a- phim I 

4. I knew not of Je- sus' kind- ness I I knew not of Je- sus' grace I 




Day and night my soul is cry - ing, " O- pen,Lord,and let me in.' 

Yet I find not him, my Sav - iour, He who came to seek the lost. 

''He that in the Lord be- liev - eth Life e - ter-nal hath in him." 

O the blackness of the blind - ness That could not behold his face I 




Wait- inff 'mid the darkness drea - ry. Stretching out my hands to thee, 
Bless -ed Master! in thy pit - y Teach me what I ought to do. 
At the out- er door why stay - ing? Nothing, soul, hast thou to pay : 
I saw not the door was o - pen, Nor my Lord in- vite me in : 

Q. ^ ,m • m m m m .r^ 




In the ref-uge for the wea - ry 

So that in tne ho - ly cit - y 

Christ in love to thee is say - ing, 

Grace is mine beyond my hop - ing, 

I ^ ^ s 1^ > IV 



Is there not a place for me? 

I may gain an entrance too. 
Wea - ry eiild, come in to - day. 
Mer - cy mightier than my sin. 




At the door I'm crying let me in I At the door I'm crying let me m I 



120 TAKE OFF THE OLD COAT. 

Rev. Joasmv Oathav, Jr. Oku. C Udog. 



tale oir the old coat, put on the m 

take off the old coat^ pat on the m 

take off the old coat, pnt on the ni 

take off the old coat, pnt on the ni 



O take off the old eat*. 



p 
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pat on tbeuen, ForChristbaaagar-mentieadr lbi7aa;'Whiterobe8orBnl- 
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I SHALL KNOW HIM BY THE NAIL-PRINTS. 
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jb. 



Gko. C. Hugo. 




1. When I reach the gold-en cit - y, In the glo-rioossammer land; 

2. I shall stand with saints and an - gels, In that com - pa - ny so grand; 

3. So I'll sing the praise of Je-sus, Till I reach that gold-en strand; 





I shall know my precious Sav-ionr, By the nail -prints in His hand. 

Bat I'll ev - er look t' ward Je-sus, With the nail -prints in His hand. 

Then r 11 stand and gaze with rapt-nre. At the nail - prints in His hand. 

m 




Chorus. 




With arms extended I'll long to enfold Him, When I stand in that great blood-wash'd baid; 





For I'll know Him when I heholdHim, By the prints of the nails in His hand. 




OofTilghl, ItN, kj Om. 0. Hagp. 
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LIGHT IN THE VALLEY. 



XX. S. L. 

Ghobus. 



H. S. Lowing. 




There's a light in the val-lej Forme, for me; 

(3, 4.) There's a light in the val-lej For jou, for you; 

There's a li«rht in they alley Forme, forme; 




For me, for me. 

There's a light in the val-lej For yoa, for you. 

There's a light in the valley Forme, forme. 



There's a light in the val-ley 




1.0 Je - SOS, come and res - cue Poor me, yes, me; 

2. Great char - iot of sal- va - tion. Take me, yes, me; 

3. O broth - er, come to Je - sus. Come now, just now; 

4. For Je - sus wants to save you Just now, yes, now; 
O Jesus, come and rescue, come and rescue Poor me, yes, me; 



m 
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O Je - BUS, come and res - cue Poor me, yes, me. 
Great char - iot of sal - va - tion, Take me, yes, me. 
O broth - er, come to Je - sus. Come now, just now. 
For Je " sus wants to save you Just now, yes, now. 

O Jesus, come and rescue, come and rescue Poor me, yes, me. 



m 
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ix. S. li* 



LIFT ME UP TO WALK WITH THEE. ^23 

H. S. Lowing. 
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1. Kindly lead me, gentle Saviour, Tho* my step unstead- y be; 

2. Kindly lead me, gentle Saviour, Give me faith to lean on thee; 

3. Kindly lead mre, gentle Saviour, Day by day re- member me; 

4. Kindly lead me, gentle Saviour, Let the light en - cir- cle me; 




If I fal - ter by the wayside. Lift me 
When my heart is sad and wea - rjj Lift me 
Make me one of thy dis - ci - pies. Lift me 
Make me pure and make me ho - ly. Lift me 



up to walk with thee, 

up to walk with thee, 

up to walk with thee, 

up to walk with thee. 




Chorus. 




Lift me up to walk with thee, 



to walk with thee, 




Lift me up. to walk with thee; 

Lift me up 

^ > h 



to wrlk with thee; 




i 
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If I, fal - ter by the wayside. Lift me up to walk with thee. 

When my heart is sad and wea - ry. Lift me up to walk with thee. 

Make me one of thy dis - ci - pies. Lift me up to walk with thee. 

Make me pure and make me ho - ly. Lift me up to walk with thee. 







t:rpfe=i 
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Oopjrlgbt, 1003, by Q«o. 0. B«||. 



124 



JESUS NEVER LEAVES THE SHIP. 



8 
over 



by the sinking of the steamship Elbe, in the North 8ea» Jan. dOth, 1896, in whkh 
lives were lost, and braye Captain Von Goessel toerU (l<nm with Ms ship. 



RsY. Johnson Oatman, Js. 



Gao. C. Hugo. 




1. When up -on life's ToU-ing o - oean, Fraught with danger is the trip; 

2. When the waves are dating o'er her, Do not fear tho' she may dip ; 

3. O look up, why are ye fear- ful? Why look down with trembling lip? 

4. Oft the ves-sel we must light -en, From all worldly things must strip; 

5. Sin -ner come and sail for Heav- en, Have no fears a -bout the trip; 





Do not fear 'mid the com- mo - tion, Je 

Bet -ter skies yet lie be -fore her, Je 

Dry your eyes now sad and tear - ful, Je 

Then we'll find as the skies brighten, Je 

All onboard to Him are giv - en, Je 



susnev-er leaves the ship, 
susnev-er leaves the ship, 
susnev-er leaves the ship, 
susnev-er leaves the ship, 
susnev-er leaves the ship. 




Chobus. 




Put your trust in your corn-man - der. Not a foot on board shall slip ; 





r=^ 



hk yon port He'll safely land her, Je - susnev-er leaves the ship. 
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LISTEN TO THE CALL. 



125 



H. S. L. 



H. S. Lowmo. 




1. Wanderer, oome back to the fold, Je - sob is caJl- ing to - day; 

2. List - en, the call is to jou, Je - sns is call- ing to - day; 

3. Step to the right and be saved, Je - bus is call- ing to - day; 





Wam->ing the sin-darkened soul, Je 
Wait - ing to pardon you, too, Je 
Prod - i - gal, be not dis - mayed, Je 



BUS is call - ing to - day. 
sus is call - ing to - day. 
BUS is call - ing to - day. 




Chobitb. 




Wr''J:Jj>^'uf'' 



Call - ing to - day, Com - ing this way; 

to- day, this way; 




> ^ 




{patient - ly ) 
earnest ** ly r calling to- - day. 
lov - ing- ly j 




CopjTlibt, IMS. hfO^O. Hi^g. 
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M. S. L. 



ARE YOU GOING TO THE CITY? 

H. S. LowiMa. 




£i^^^ 



1. Are you go - ing to the cit - y Where the Lord of light and love 

2. Are you go - ing to the cit - y Where our Lord and Savioar reigns? 

3. Are you go - ing to the cit- y When you leave your bone-frieidi dear? 
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Dwells within a king-ly pal-ace. On the gold - en street a - bove ? 
Are you go - ing where the an- gels Sing their glo ^ ri- ous re-frains? 
Are you go - ing to a man-sion In - a bright -er atmosphere? 
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Ask yourself this vi * tal question As you journey, day by day, 
It will cer - tain- ly re - pay you If you gain his love be - low, 
O the health and wealth and wisdom £v-'ry one of his shall share 



Si 
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On your way to things e - ter - nal, Not so ver - y far a - way. 
And prepare to get the bless - ings On - ly Je- bus can be- stow. 
When they come in- to his presence, In that land so bright and fairl 

^ — f^. 
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CopTilf ht, 1908, by Gm 0. Hng g. 



ARE YOU GOING TO THE CITY?-ConcIuded. ^27 

Chorus. 



K— fc^-J K— |i-^ 







Are you go - ing to > the cit - y, To the mansions ev - er fair ? 






^ 




Are you go - ing to the cit- y, To the loved ones o- ver there '^ 

- . -m- ^ I I S S 
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Ask yourself this vi - tal question As you jour - ney, day by day, 
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On your way to things e - ter-nal, Not so ver-y far a- way. 
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Hasby CRoescup. 



" ^Jr-^ 



OUR RALLY SONG. 

Geo. C. Hugo. 







1. Soldier's for Jesus, press on to-day, Fear not sin's terrors, cease not to pray; 

2. You who are planting seetls on the field, Pint dei'p tlie word-ietd, it God will shield 

3. Reapers for Je-sus, go forth to-day; See, grains ure nodding; go now, we pray, 
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Keep bright the armor, hold fast the shield, Never to Satan one victory yield. 
From birds of e- vil who hover o' er Fields where you scatter seeds from your store. 
Sharpen the sickel, bring from the fields Skeares which the HastVr in harvest yields. 






^-^. 



Chorus. 
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O how sweet it is to rat - ly Round the standard sheet of Love. 
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'Neath the cloudless sky of heaven, Where the Saviour stands above! 




Efez± 
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Oopyilcbt, 1008, by Geo. Bnet* 




OUR RALLY SONG.— Concluded. J29 



hH= m M4^^^^ 



I 

In the presence of' the Father And his ho - Ij angels bright, 



w-^^ 
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Heaven's smile is on its soldiers As they bat - tie for the right. 

I 
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HORATIXJB BOKAR. 



MY SHEPHERD. 



Handel. 



feiSi#^ 
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1. Je - ho - yah, he my Shepherd is, I shall have neither want nor ill; 

2. This soul of mine he lifteth up, And me he leadeth gently on, 

3. Yea, and when walking in the vale Of death's dark shade, I fear uo ill; 

4. A ta - ble thou hast richly spread, For me mine en - e - mies before; 

5. Goodness and mercy all the days Of my life here shall follow me, 




^^^^ 





In pastures green he lays me down. And leads me by the waters still. 
A - long the paths of righteousness; And all for his name's sake alone. 
For thou art ev-er with me, Lord; Thy rod and staff they comfort still. 
With oil thou dost a. noint my head. My cup with blessings runneth o'er. 
And then for length of endless days, My home Je- hovah's house shall be. 



■J^Aht 
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CHRISTIAN, GIRD YOU. 



FlOBA. EntKLAHD. 
Boldly. 



W. A. Poer. 





z::^-n-m=ts=7=t- 



1. GhristiaQ, gird yoa for the coming fray, Gird your heav'nly armor on; 

2. Christian, gird you; see, the foe is nigh; Put your armor on with pray'r; 

3. Christian, gird you, never sound **Betreat;'' Forward, ever forward press 1 

1 — r r I li i :^=i 




0u^^^^^ ^p ^^=i^tm 
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Time is passing^ haste, O haste to-day I Seek to win the King's ''Well done." 
Lo, your Captam guides you with his eyet Christian, have no anxious care. 
In our rat - tie with the host of sin. Faithful- ness shall count suocess. 




«Chobu8. 



m =ii: 
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Seek to please the King who hath re - deemed you, 




B=£a 



Fol-low on wher-ev - er he may lead; Do or suf - fer. 
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just as he or - dain- eth; Grace, free grace shall meet your need. 



Copjrlf ht, 1908, b7 Q«o. 0. Hnfg. 



NOT WORTHY. 
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Bib HKintY W. Bakes. 



Gso. G. Hugo. 




'i^\u\f.u \ ^. 
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1. I am not worth -7, Ho - ly Lord,ThatThoa8hoald8tcometome; 

2. I am not worth -y, cold and bare, The lodg - ing of my soul; 

3. I am not worth -y, yet my God, How can I say Thee nay; 

4. O oome! in the di - vin - est honr, Feed me with food di - vine; 



Hi^ i [:f i F r i frn ' r I' l r'^^f'p ' 
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Speak bat the word, one gra- cionsword Can set the sin - ner free. 
How canst thon deign to en - ter there ?Lord,speak,and make me whole. 
Thee who didst give Thy flesh and blood, My ran - som price to pay. 
And fill with all Thy love and pow'r, This worth-less heart of mine. 




CHOBua 




I am not worthy, O no, not worthy That Thon shonldst oome to me; 
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Speak bnt the word, one gra -cionsword Can set the sin - ner free. 
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TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 



m 



J. A. £. 



SSEEi 



s 



J 



1. We 

2. We 

3. We 



will 
will 
will 



J. HOWABD EnTWISUE. 



-HH-JhH: 



ren - der praise 
praise Him for 
praise Him for 



to Him, 
the ma 
the par 



and hon 
ny bless 
don off 



or, 
lugs, 
ered. 
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Who hath brought us from the fields of sin, Who hath watch 'd o'er 
Which His hand so free - ly doth be-stow, We will sing our 
For the & - vor of a Saviour's love, Praise to Him, we 





us in lov - ing-kind-ness, Who will keep us pure with - in. 
songs tb Him in glad-ness, As these bless - iug's free - ly flow, 
ren - der for the prom-ise, Of a home in Heaven a - bove. 




Si^Sr 



Chorus. 




s 



i 



:^E5 




:imn 




:i^«E^ 



Praise to Je - sus, we will glad - ly of - fer, As we 
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Otfyilsht, 18W, by Om. 0. Hi^. 



TRIBUTE OP PRAISE. Concluded. 
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^ W 

Jour- ney on with will -ing hands to do; Praise to Je - sns, 
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We will glad - ly ren - der while onr mis - sion we pur - sne. 
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COME, THOU FOUNT. 



Rev. R. Robinson. 

4 



John WYeth. 

Fink. 




.. f Come, Thou fount of ev - 'ry bless- ing, Tnne my heart to sing Thy praise ; 1 
\ Streams of mer-cy, nev-er oeas-ing, Gall for songs of lond-est pniae; / 




B. C. — Praise the monnt, I'm fixed np - on it! Monnt of Thy re - deeming love. 




Teadi me some mel - o-dions son-net, Snngby flam-ingtongnesa-bove; 




% Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home: 
Jeans songht me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescne me from danger, 

Interposed His precions blood. 



3. Oh, to grace how great a debtor. 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let Thy goodness like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it — 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it. 

Seal it for Thy oonrts above. 
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SPREAD THE LIGHT. 



M. S. Lfc 



H. S. Lowing. 




1. There are souls in darkness we may win, Spread the light, spread the light around 

2. Let us rightly use each passing hour, Spread the light, spread the light around 

3. O the grace and truth that Jesus lends. Spread the light, spread the light around 
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Tell the world that Jesus saves from sin. Spread the light, spread the light around. 
Jesus gives his chosen grace and pow'r. Spread the light,8pread the light around. 
Let us spread the light that Jesus sends, Spread the light,spread the light amund. 
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Chorus. 




Give me light, O Lord, to do thy work, 

Oive me grace, O Lord, to do thj work. 

Give me pow'r, O Lord, to do thy work, 

Give me light, O Lord, to do thy work. 
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Oive me light, give me light to 

Give me grace, give me grace to 

Give me pow'r, give me pow'r to 

Give me light, give me light 



do thy work, 

do thy work, 

do thy work, 

to do thy work, 
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Coprrisbt.lOOS, by Qco. C. Hugf. 



SPREAD THE LIGHT.— Conoiuded. 
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Give me light, O Lord, to 

Give me grace, O Lord, to 

Give me pow*r, O Lord, to 

Give me light, O Lord, 



do 
do 
do 



to do 



thy work, 
thy work, 
thy work, 

thy work. 
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Give me light, give me light to do thy work. 

Give me grace, give me grace to do thy work. 

Give me pow'r, give me pow*r to do thy work. 

Give me light, give me light to do, to do thy work. Amen. 
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xi. S. L. 



MY PRAYER. 



H. S. Lowing. 




1. Dear Lord, I come to seek thy face: O wilt thou yet ex - tend thy grace 

2. Dear Lord, I come to seek thy will; With grace and truth my heart now fill: 

3. Dear Lord, I come to seek the place Where Christians dwell in righteousness, 
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And pardon ev-*ry e - vil deed. And help a brother still in need? 
Ck)me,strengthenev'ry trembling nerve. That I may all thy laws observe. 
In that dear home so bright and fair, Forev - er sweetly rest - ing there. 




CopTTlght, 1903, by Geo. 0. Hogg 
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t.OOK AWAY TO JESUS. 



Rev. W. F. P. Muhbey. 
All Voices in Unison. 



Soathem Melodj. 




1. The God who loves this world below, He gave his Son to prove it so, Look a- 

2. When all of life has flitted past. And jou come down to death at last, Jjook a- 
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way, 
way, 



look a - way, 
look a - way. 



look a - way 
look a - way 



to the cross. Blest 
to the cross. O 
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rs. 
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Je - sus died up - on the cross To save a world from sin and dross, Look a* 
when you come to Jordan's flood, Just put your faith in Jesus' blood, Look a- 





^ 



i 



fc=^ 



=^ — ^ 



fc 



^ 



Ooyyillht, 1908, %f Ow. 0. Hmb- 



LOOK AWAY TO JESUS.-Concluded. 
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way, 



look a - way, 



look a- way 



to the cross. 
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O shont the praise of Je - sus, O shout, O shout! O 
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shout the praise of Je- sus, O shout the praise of Jesus; O shout, O shout 1 O 
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shout the praise of Je- sus; O shout, O shont 1 O shout the praise of Jesus! 
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THAT BEAUTIFUL CITY. 



H. S« L. 



H. 8. LowiKG. 




1. There is a cit - y, out of sight, The home of faith and love; 

2. Its giitt'iihg tow'ra and jas - per walls Are beauties to be - hold, 

3. O why will you re - ject the love Of Christ our Lord and King ? 

4. The Spir- it and the Bride say ''Come/' O friendS| do not de - cline; 
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Its beau- ties on - ly have been seen By the redeemed a - bove. 

But on - ly those who trust in Christ Will walk the streets of gold. 

The beau- ty of his ho - li- ness O why will you not sing? 

For you the promised time is now; O oome, all shall be thine. 





That beau - ti - f ul cit - y, That beau- ti- ful cit- y of G^od. 
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CopTTiKht, ions, hj G«o 0. Bncg, 
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ONLY A STEP TO SALVATION. J3g 

H. S. Lowing. 




1. Opened are fountains of mer - cy, Flowing with life and with love, 

2. Drink of this life-giving fount - ain, Flowing for jou and for me; 

3. Opened are mansions of beau - ty, Opened are paths of 'de - light, 
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Giving to all who drink free - ly, Foretastes of heaven a - bove. 
On - ly a step to sal - va - tion, On- ly a step to be free. 

Giv- en by Je- sus, our Sav - iour, To those tliat walk in the light. 
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Chohus. 






On-ly a step to Je - sus, On - ly a step, we say; 
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On-ly a step to sal - va - tion. Why, O why de - lay? 
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CopTrif bt, 1003, by Geo C. Hii't 



]^40 TRYING TO BE MORE LIKE JESUS. 

W. E. M. Wm. Edie Marks. 




1. I am try - ing the best I can To be more and more like Je - bus ; 

2. I am striving to be like him, Trying to be more like Je - sos ; 

3. That ez-am-ple he gave to me, I will oop-y in his aer-vioe; 

4. As I walk in the path he went^ As I try to be like Je - sos ; 





Im - i - ta - ting the Son of Man, Trying to be more like Je - sua. 

Ev - er wishing to be with - in Just a lit - tie more like Je - sos. 

This my mot - to in life shall be : ''Trying to be more like Je - bus. 

This the pnjer dai- ly upward sent: ''On - ly to be more like Je - sos. 




Chorus. 




£v - er try - ing the best I know To be more and more like Je - sus ; 

J. 





Ev - er striving like him to go ; Trying to be more like Je - bus. 




CopjriKhi, 1890, b7 Geo. O. B«if f • 



NOT A MOUNTAIN STREAMLET. 141 

£. E. Hswht. Adam Gkibkl. 




1. Not a mouu-tain streamlet, Singing as it flows, But the way be - 

2. Not a lit - tie spar -row Flat-tersto the ground, Not a hun - giy 

3. Not a con - trite spir- it, Seek-ingfor re - lief Comes in faith to 







fore it, God oar Father knows. Not a star that circles In the midnight 
rob - in In the for-est found, But our Fa-ther se- eth, Car-eth for their 
Je - sus, With its load of grief, But His voice so ten-der. Whispers peace wiUi- 
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sky, But is 'neath the guid - ing Of His watchfhl eye. 

need, Not a cry of sor - row, But His ear takes heed. 

in, And His blood, so pre - cious, Cleanseth from all sin. 
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Chobus. 
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Not a life too low - ly. For the Fa-ther's care, 
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Not a heart too lone - ly. In His 



is love to share. 



nt;rr\f'-hf^^H^^^f^ 



0«l7ri|M,UM, by Qm. 0. Engg, 



142 



THEN RING, YE BELLS. 



H. S. L. 



H. S. Lowing. 




^i^=* 




^sfdk 




1. Then Jesus left his home on hi^h To seek poor 

2. Sin is a debt that must be paid, So on nis 

3. His blood was shed on Cal- va- rj, But yet o'er 

4. Ring out, ye bells, this joyous day, For e^'ry 

6. King out, ye bells, now sweetly ring, For Christ is 
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souls that soon would die; He came to earth in flesh and 

form i..our debts were laid;. He bore it all for you and 

all came victo - ry! The grave can not retain God's 

doubt is rolled a. way; Yes, Jesus rose and left the 

Lord and Saviour, KingI Rejoice and be exceeding 



J: 




l^^^g^^S^^^^^^^^ 



^>9 




blood, To seek and turn them unto God 

me, And gave hid life to set us free 

own, For Jesus reigiis upon the throne! 

grave That ev'ry soul in him might live.... 

glad, For hearts are light... that once were sad 
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Chorub. 




Then ring, ye bells, ye gladsome bells Of vic-to- 
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THEN RINGp YE BELLS.-Concluded. 
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ry thy music tells! Then ring, ye bells, ye gladsome 
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1 1 1 

bells, Then ring, ye bells, ye mery bells, ye merry, merry, mprry bells, Then ring, ye 

Ye bells, ye bells, ring, ring, ring, 
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bells, 



ye gladsome bells, Of victo - ry thy music 
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tells; 
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Then ring, ye bells ye mer - ry 
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bells. 



Ye mer - ry, gladsome, gos - pel 



bells. 
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144 HEAR US WHILE WE PRAY. 

Ret. Johnson Oatman, Jb. Gbo. C. Hugo. 




1. Say 

2. Sav 

3. Say 

4. Say 



iour we come to Thee this hour, 

iour speak peace to ey - 'ly heart, 

iour be Thou our friend and guide, 

iour reach out to us Thy hand, 




^^ 



Need-ing Thygiaoe, 
Calm ey - 'ry breast 
Cast out aU sin. 
With -out Thy help 
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need- ing Thypow'r; Close by Thee we would ey - er stay, 

be - fore we part; Turn all our dark - ness in - to day, 

cast out all pride; Teach us Thy man -dates to o - bey, 

we can - not stand; Lead us to realms of end - less day, 

J /■ ^ J 
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Chobus. 




O 
O 
O 
O 



Say- iour hear us while we pray. 

Say- iour hear us while we pray, 

Say- iour hear us while we pray 

Say- iour hear us while we pray. 



i} 



O Say-iour hear na while we 




pray. Draw near, and turn us not a - way ; Poor, need - y, 

. wliilewapnT, not i-way; 




w^k, we come to Thee to-day, O Say- iour hear us while we pray. 




<h|9il(ht, 18», kf Qm. 0. Bmn. 



WE SHALL HEAR HIM SAY, "WELL DONE." ^4:; 
W. £. M. Wh. Edib Marks. 




1. O let us work witli un - bat - ing zeal for Je - sus, Wot-k till our 

2. O let us work while the mom of life's up -on us, While in our 

3. Up and be do - ing, for life is growing short- er, Life's e - ven- 




earth - ly course is run ; Work till we're summoned to greater fields of 

youthful streigth and zeal ; Now is the time we can do the most for 

tide comes on a - pace ; If we would hear Je - sus say the words of 
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ser- vice, Then we shall hear him say, ** Well done." 

Je - sus. Ere age has stamped us with his seal. \ 8001 will our earthly 

welcome, We must be work- ing all our days. 




course be run. Soon we will see life's setting sun ; Af- ter we leave earthly 





irrrrr^^^ 



toil and go to heav - en, Je - sus will say to us,'* Well done." 



OtVfrff llt» 1M», kgr Gm. 0. Hoff . 
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ALL ALONG THE LINE. 



William Huohis. 
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we tremble in our fear, If we fal - ter in our place; 

2. If the bat -tie ra - ges fierce, In our Je - 8us we will trust; 

3. When the bat- tie has been fought And the con- ilict we have won, 




Our great Commander's near, WeMl look on Je - sus* face. 
Think how his side was pierced On Cal - va - ry for us I 
When we stand before his throne. He'll say to us, **Well done." 
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Tho' the hosts of si.i are com- ing. We'll not fal- ter nor give way; 
For he leads, our lov - ing Sav- iour. And inspires us all to say, 
We have fought the fight for Je - sus And have conquered sin's fell sway: 
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'Neath the banner- cross of Je - bus We will surely win the day. 
'Neath the banner- cross of Je - sus We will surely win the day. 
'Neath the banner- cross of Je - sus We have surely won the day. 
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Chorus 







9^ ^ ^ 
All a - long the line stand to - geth - er for Je - sus, 



Oapjrricht, 190X, b7 0«». 0. Bon- 



ALL ALONG THE LINE.— Concluded. 
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Fighting for him as we march on the foe; Ring out the slo - gan, 
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He will nev - er leave us, Vic - to - ry wherever we go I 




John Bowrino. 

Maestoso. 



ADORATION. 




— i-i — \-&h-. 



Geo. C. Hugo. 
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1. How sweetly flowed the gos- pel's sound, From lips of gentleness and grace, 

2. From heav'n he came, of heav*n he spoke. To heav'n he led his followers' way; 
3.''C!ome, wand'rers, to my Father's home; Come, all ye weary ones, and rest;" 

) _k 
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When list' ning thousands gathered round. And joy and rev'rence filled the place. 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he hroke. Unveiling an im - mortal day. 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 
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C n. S. 



OPEN MY EYES THAT I MAY SEE. 

Psalm 119 : 18. CLARA H. 80OTT. 



Gently (uul retfrently. 
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1. O - ])en my eyes that I may see Glimpses of truth thnu 

2. O - pen my earn that I may hear Voic - es of truth thou 

3. O - pen my mouth and let me bear Glad - ly the warm trutli 

^ I N I 
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hast for me; Place in my hands the won - der - ful key 
send - est clear, And while tlie wave- notes fall on my ear, 
ev - 'ry- where; O - pen my heart and let me pre - pare, 
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hat shall un - clasp and set me free. ^i - lent - ly now I 
Et -'17 thing false will dis - ap-pear. Si- lent - I7 now I 
Love, with thv chil - dren, thas to snare. Si - lent - I7 now 1 



cres - - - cen 
wait for thee. Read - y. my God, thy w 



do. 



thee, Read - y, my God, thy will 
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to see; 
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O - pen my eyes, il - lu - mine me, Spir - it di - vine. 
O - pen my ears, il - lu - mine me, Spir - it di - vine. 
O - pen my heart, il - lu - mine me, Spir - it di - vine. 




OttpjTl(hl, 1806, \is OUr» H. SmM. Owaad by Tb« Iraaf dSwl Pabllvbiag Ott. , ChlMfv. 



OPEN THE DOOR OF THY HEART. J^g 

M. Louise Smith. Howard E. Smith. 



Pi^rtei^ 
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1. O - pen the dowr and lee Je - sus come in, O - pen the door to tliy 

2. Treasures of comfort and peace may be thine, If tnou no longer de- 

3. Grieve not, O grieve not the Spirit a- way, Lest he may never re- 




heart; Long has he knocked and oft pleaded with thee; Fearest thou 
lay; Joys beyond telling and raptures divine May be thy 



turn I Grasp the blest promise while yet it is day; Why the dear 
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Chorus. 
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not he'll de - part? 
por - tion to - day. 
Lord from thee spurn 
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- pen the doorl O - pen the doorl 

yes, yes, 
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O - pen the door of thy heart; Bid him come in to re- 

thy heart; 
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move thy sin, Nev - er from thee to de - part 

to depart. 
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0«ffri|ht, 1889, by Tl>« £vmi2> IkMl ul>U<lili>g C«> . Cbljsg* 
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LONG I'VE WANDERED. 



Ida L. Reed. 

Slowly and feelingly. 





■4— — ^—^ 



1. Long V ve strayed from thee, my Saviour, Heeding not thj voice so sweet, 

2. Thou, O Lord, my steps bath guarded, Though I oft have wounded thee; 

3. Now thy tender love hath won me, I am kneeling at thy throne; 

4. Long from thee, O Lord, I've wandered. Now I fain would walk with thee; 
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Or thine arm outstretched to save me, Now I'm kneeling at thy feet. 
Thro' each sinful path I've followed. There thy love hath followed me. 
All my sin and wrong confess - ing; All my soul shall be thine.own. 
Grant to mc thy sweet forgive - ness, Thou henceforth my all shall be. 
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Chorus. 
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Long I've wandered, now I'm coming Back to thee, O Lord, to - day; 
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Deep and boundless is tby mer - cy, Thou canst take my guilt away. 
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Copyricbt, 1903, by Qm. 0. HagS* 



TELL IT OVER AGAIN. 151 

^^The time is fulfilled, and the kingdom of Qod is at hand ; repent ye, and belien 
A. RoiALTHB Cabky. *^« gospcl." -Mark 1 : 16. Wm. J. Kirkpatbick. 




1. It is new, it is new ey-'ry mo - ment, Half its marvels have 

2. 'Tis a message of boun- ty and mer ' 07, FuU of heart-throbs of 
8. It has balm for the woudi of life's bat - tie, For the great Healer 
4. Hap- p7 souU, hap- py souls that re- ceiye it. They have on - ly to 




nev - er been told ; This glad mes - sage of hope and re- demp - tion, 

loTe from the throne ; They who quaff at its foun - tain of prom - ise, 

left it be - low ; And it tells how the heart, sin makes crim - son, 

loam and be-lieye; Just to turn from earth- i - dels to Je - sus. 




This sweet gos- pel that ney - er grows old. 
Hake the ^o- ries of heayen their own. 
Grows, by faith in his blood, white as snow. 
Keep his word, and sal- ya- tion reoeiye. 



yer and 



o-yerand o-yer. 




o - yer. Tell 
- yer and o - yer. 



it 



o - yer a - gain ; Tell 

- yer and o - yer a- gain, and again ; 



of 




mer- cy and loye and sal - ya - tion, Till all earth ihtll reply, a - men ! 

ineroy and loye. 




CtafyilthV MM, hf Wm. J. Klikpatrftk. 






152 DOWN AT THE CRYSTAL RIVER'S BRINK. 

BiBDiE Bell. V. Paul Jonbb. 




1. With long-lost friends we'll meet And speak the loving word, Down at the 

2. We'll see the cit - y fair, With walls of dazzling light, Down at the 

3. A - cross the silv'rj tide We'll see the white-robed throng, Down at the 

4. We'll all meet there some day, We're gath'ring one by one, Dovm at the 
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crystal river's brink; O rapture then U> greet Our glorious, risen Lord, 

crystal river's brink; Those ^tes of beautv rare. Its loft^ towers bright, 

crystal river's brink; Just on the other side Thev wait with welcome song, 

crystal river' s brink ; We' 11 praiM Mr God for aye. The toilsome journey done, 
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brink; Life's sparkling waters we shall drink; We'll see the shining 
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throng And hear their welcome song, Down at tlie crystal river's brink. 
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0«|QTlcht, 1003, tj Om. C. Bucg 



THE BLOOD UPON THE DOOR. 153 

Ret. Johnson Oatman, Jb. Geo. C. Hugo. 

Slow, and with great expreuion. 



|^^=jU J'// l ^ ^Ut^^^ 



1. WheiJ the Lord pass'd OTer E-gypt, There was weeping ev-'ry- where, For the 

2. We are in a land of danger, And death Inrkson ev -'ry hand, Bat that 

3. Not the blood of lambs or cat-tie, Sprinkled o - ver an - y part, Bnt the 
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an-gel smote the first-bom, Of each family dwelling there, Bnt somehona-es 

aonl has per-fect safe-ty. Who obeys the Lord's command, For se-care in 

blood of Christ the Savionr, Can redeem a hn-man heart. Then when detth thew 




he passed o - ver, As his word had said be-fore, And death entered not the 

Grod's pa - vil- ion, He can watch life's breaken roar, For God's angelsgnard that 

ties shall sev- er. And we walk on earth no more, We may live with Chriit for - 

4^^ 




por-tals, Wh«re the blood was on the door. 

dwelling, Where the blood is on the door 

ev- er. If His blood is on the door. 



. j-Prt-d 



eioui blood up - on the door, Say-ing 
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blood np-on the door, O my soul there is no danger, Whei the blood is on the door. 




U<|Pyi^tlli ••.V, b. M> • ». Ml^f. 
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NEARING THE HOMELAND. 



LoiiA L. Seelys. 



V. Paul Jones. 




1. In heaven's fair portals they're waiting for me, Where Bi^knens and 

2. We think of tiie rest, of the peo- pie of God, That waits all the 

3. And there, face to face, our dear Saviour we'll meet. The veil shall be 
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sorrow are o'er; Where hope's brightest dream a fulfillment will find 

faithful and true; Our travel-Htaine<l garments will there be exchanged 
taken a - way; No night dims the hrigiitness our eyes shall belKvld 

^. .^. .p. .p.. ^. .ft. .0.. 
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C'HORT'S. 






On the bright, ^Iden heaven - ly 

For a beau - ti - fnl garment of 

''In that land that is fair - er than 



shore. 1 

new. \ Nearing the homeland, f:;ir 
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haven of rest, Joy for the sad ones who weep; Our anchor wcM I 
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cast, we're nearing the port, No more on tlie wild, re»tlc^s deep. 







Cop7iigbt.ig03.l/OM. HofB. 



HEAL ME NOW. 
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SS8E P. TONPKIKS. 



Geo. C. Hugo. 




1. Sav- iour give, oh, give me rest For this torn and troubled breast ; 

2. Come, oli, come, with rao a - bide. Let me feel thy blood applied ; 
8. If I aught withhold from thee, Break the bond and set mo ftrec ; 
4. Now, just now, I feel the flood, 'Tis the ev - er precious blood ; 
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Sin has bound me with its chain, Come thou Lamb for sin- ners slain. 

Hum-bly at thy feet I bow, In my weakness heal me now. 

Come and bid all sin de- part, Stamp thine im - age on my heart. 

I am thine, and this is bliss, ' Tis thy re - con - cil - ing kiss. 



^^^^^m 




Chobus. 




iU4in,f[pfj^ 



Say - iour heal, oh, heal me now, As be - fore thy throne I bow ; 





All my tears can - not re- deem, Plunge me in the crim - son stream. 




OoffTigbt, 1)996. by Uco U. Hun, 



1 rg COUNT ME ONE. 

Lizzie DsARMOin). 

Fervently andjoyfuUy. Not iooJaaL 



y . Paul Jonis. 



m=i \ I i LH^ m 



^m 



1. Of those whom Christ has sane - ti - fied Count me one; 

2. With joy the hard - est task I'll take, Count me one; 

3. If grief or pain be mine to bear, Count me one; 




IM -fJ- J J-U- 



Uij-UJ 



Mt soul with him is sat - is - fied, Count me one. 

rU bear the cross for his dear sake, Count me one. 

Mj Lord will ey - 'rj bur - den share. Count me one. 

^ . ^ ■ y ^ p _ — — p . ^ — , - 




y 3 Is 3 ==iz= /-J^-J^ 



He drives my fool - ish doubts a - way, His blessings crown my 
Tho' rough the winds a - round me blow, His strength divine I'll 
What-ev - er work the day may bring. Still loy - al to my 




life each day. Whene'er he calls, I'll gladly say, Count me one. 
ev - er know. Thro' grace to glo - ry, on I'll ^, Count me one. 
Sav- iour King, Be - joic - ing - ly my soul shall sing. Count me one. 




Count me one, yes, count me one, A sinner for whom Christ has died; 

count me one. 



^^m 




9mM*», 






0. Half* 








i 



COUNT MB ONE.— Concluded. 

>N K h 1^. , ^-^ 
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Count me one, yes, count me one Of those the Lord has sancti - fied. 

count me one 



\ \ U [^ ^ ^ w ^ W ^ 
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FAITH, HOPE, CHARITY, THESE THREE. 

Rev. W. J. Stuart, A. ^I. Geo. C. IIugg. 



Slowly, and with expression. 




1. O faiih in Christ, (It nr treasure, 

2. () l)ope in Christ, n»y anchor, 

3. () love in Christ, so ho - ly, 

4. O faith in Christ, dear treai^ure, 



P^^^H 



For - ev • er let me know, 
In - spire my soul with zeal. 

For - ev - er dwell in me, 
O hope, I'll cling to thee, 



'J-B^jiElj 



— I 



t — "-t- 






3Eit — jr—H ^j 



^ «•• 



Fine. 






--zr. 



|3jz=^ 



His ho 
Ko care 
Give !iie 
O love 



—I — "l — 



1^ 



Long as I live be - low; 

1 hat heart of mine may feel; 

() Lord, as pleaseth thee; 

The great - est of the three; 



1/ vill and pleasure, 

cf earth can canker, 

a heart so low - ly, 

Eur- pass - ing measure, 



D 



h 

S. — I'll bless the ho ly Do - nor Of bless - ings with - out en<1. 

Who art my great sal - va-tion. My glo - ry and re - ward. 

There shall to me be giv - en, A bright and glorious crown. 

Be - cure - ly sheltered in thee, For - ev - er let me dwell. 



^ 



4- 



I 





— d-« 



iE5EiEEf 



-\- 



\-m 







Then shall T ev - er hon - or My Sav - iour and my Friend, 

In ho - ly ex - pec - ta - tion, I'll look for thee, O Lord, 

And when I soar to heav-en, To lay my arm - or down. 

Throw now thine arms a -round me, Then all with me is will, 

■^ f- f--- * m fr £-• 

— ^=W W —W-i trrrq J 
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t 
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;[58 THE SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY. 

RsT. Johnson Oatman, Jr. W. F. FbwLKB. 



Tempo di Mar da. 




1. See our might - j arm - j, as we march a - long. We are 

2. Bands of hap- py chil - dren, marching ey - 'ry day, We are 
8. As we BvehtWe're giy - ing prais -^ es to our King, We are 
4. As we march, we car - ry neith - er gun nor sword, We are 





marching on 

marching on 

marching on 

marching on 



to Tic - to - ry; Ne'er he -fore were soldiers half so 



to "vic - to - ry 
to Tic - to - ly 
to vie - to - ly 



We will win the hat - tie, if we 
Lis - ten to our yoic - es, how we 
We will get to heay - en, trusting 




^m 



bold and strong. We are marching on to yic - to - ry. 

watch and pray. We are marching on to yic - to - ry. 

shout and sing, We are marching on to yic - to - ry. 

in the Lord, We are marching on to yic - to - ry. 



nr } 



^ 



•I'g'H' 



w^ 



^^ 



> /■ a J J 





Cho&us. 
^ Unison. 



_j^^_ -^y unison. 



Vic - to - ry, yic - to - ry. 



Organ. 



We 




v \\ r \ tU^ 



I. 



i 



0«yyilgh», MM^hrflM. 0. Ban. 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY.- Concluded. J^gg 




m 



r 



Parts. 




are an arm - j with ban - ners, We're marching up to Qod. 



f\ 




SWEET IS THE WORK, O LORD. 



Miss Habbist Aubeb. 



J. Babnbt. 




1. Sweet is the work, Lord, 

2. Sweet — at the dawn - ing light, 
8. Sweet— on this day of rest, 
4. To songs of praise and joy 



Thy i^lorious name to sing; 

Thy boundless Ioto to tell; 
To join in heart and voice, 
Be ev - 'ry Sab- bath given, 




^^ 




To praise and pray— to hear thy word, And grateful o£f' rings bring. 
And when approach tho shades of night, Still on the theme to dwell. 
With those wlio love and serve thee best, And in thy name re - joice. 
That such may be our blest employ £ - ter- nal - ly in heaven. 

a 
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NOW VM COMING HOME. 



Kit. Johisom Oatplut, Jk. 
With feeling. 



Gbo. C. Hvflo. 



P 



? 




1. Long I hftTe wu^ei a - &r from mj Lord, Now I 

2. Tired of the world with its fol - \j and sin. Now I 

3. EjQowing mj Sayiour can giye me his rest, Now I 

4. Humbly I craye but a poor servant's pliM, Now I 

5. Oh, bless the L»ri my dear Saviour I see, Now I 



am coming home ; 

am coming hom« ; 

am coming home ; 

am coming home ; 

am coming home ; 





iX4ji:IJ:' ' 



Longing to be to his fa - Tor restored. Now I am coming home. 

Blieying the Saviour will welcome me in, Now I am coming home. 

Longing to an - ehor my soul on his breast, Now I am coming home. 

On - ly de- sir - ing to taste of his grace, Now I am coming home. 

Waiting to weloome a sin - ner like me, Now I am coming home. 




Chosus. 




Tes, I am coming, Dear Lord, !'■ coming, Just now I&pn ooming home ; 





Yea, I am coming, Pear Lord, Fa coming, Jnat now Fm eeming home. 



O bONT STAY AWAY. 
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; Johnson Oatman, Js. 

With eaqtression. 



Bbv. W. J. Stuabt, A.11 



m^^ l i: i :: n)-,^^^^ 



1. Gome soul and find thy rest, No long - er be dis-tress'd; 

2. Dark is the world and cold, Her cares can -not be told; 

3. Come with thy load of sin, Christ died thy soul to win; 

4. Time here will soon be past^ Mo-ments are fly - ing fiurt; 

5. Come, O. we pray thee, come, Come and no long - er roam; 




fexh^^fn^^^ 



f 



373^ 



ife 



Come to thy Say - ionr's breast, O don't stay a - way. 



Come to 


thy Sav- 


ionr's 


fold, 


O 


don't 


stay 


a 


- way. 


Now He 


will take 


thee 


in, 


O 


don't 


stay 


a 


- way. 


Judg - ment 


will come 


at 


last, 





don't 


stay 


a 


- way 


Come now 


and start 


for 


home. 





don't 


stay 


a 


- way 




Chobus. 



m 



ilj:fJ:J'lj-:y^J4=^^ 



f 

Pray 'rs are as-oend-ing now, An -gels are bend -Ing now; 



\i^^ --P-H-f ' ~f^^ ^ 



r 



1 



Bitard. 




Both worlds are blend - in^ liow, O don't stay a - way. 




UovTTlght, 1896, b7 Gm. C. Hocf- 
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ETERNITY'S SHORE. 

T6 Bxv. H. D. LowiMCi. 

Adam Geibsu 

Solo and Quabtettk. 



£ 



Adam Gbibml. 



tji jrj-jj-j c g i J^^L^ -i r :iJ_M 



1 . There's a mansion just o - ver the riv - er« Which my Sav-iour's preparing fur 

2. Inthatmansionjusto-verthe riv- er« Wherethesaintsofall a - ges re - 

3. When the jour-nej of life is com-ple - ted, When ita toil and its war&re is 





me; And I know I shall rest there for -ev - er, WheuFve 

- pose; There the Lamb is resplend-ent for - ev - er, For the 

done; When the light of its day is re-cede- ing, And I 




^i^^JJ^^ 



^^ 



m 



3 



1 



■ ■■- 'g'~f" 



13=3=^ 




crossed o'er the dark, nar-row sea ; And I know I shall meet ma-ny 

light of His pur - i - ty glows; O I'm longing,andwatching,and 

b^sk in its last set-ting san; Thendear Je-sns,I prayTheepre- 




otBiriijayiaWp bjr Om. C. JlHf . 
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ETERNITY'S SHORE. Concluded, 



163 



^,'11 J J ^_Mr -^JJ JJ' 



T^ 



X 



— C--UJ 



loT'd ones, 
wait - ing, 
pare me, 



Who have croas'd the dark wa- ters he - fore ; 
A nd my heart yearns to go, more and more ; 
That to man-sions of bliss I may soar; 



And the 
Ah! what 
And to 




^=4 



i 



• X A X - 



? 



3 




Sav-iourl^U see in His glo - ry, When I land on E-ter-ni-ty*8 shore. 

joy and what rap-tare will greet me, When I land on £ - ter- ni-ty 's shore. 

Thee will I give all the glo - ry, When I land on E-ter- ni-ty's shore. 




m 




i 



M 



^. 



Refbaik. 
,. mf 



crt8. 




When I land on E-ter-ni-ty's shore, When I land on E-ter-ni-ty's shore; 




/> ^*^- 




I 1^ h "^- ^ 



r 

Tes, the Saviour ril see in His glo-ry, When I land on e-ter-ni-ty's shore. 
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THE VALLEY OF "NOT TO-DAY." 



P. TOMPKUrS. 



AdahOxIbbu 




1. There's a Tal - lej that leads from the bean - ti - ful hills, 

2. There's a mi - rage of lights that al - lure thee a - stray, 

3. From a heart of af- foe - tion, 

4. Flee, O flee as a bird from 



ten - der and true, 
the Yal - ley, I pray, 




^~J i\d' d 



-i-i-i — =1 — Kd — 



^m 



Far a - way from the flow of the heav - en - ly rillSy 

And so firail are the flow - ers that bloom in the way, 

There's a voice in the val - ley that's plead - ing with yon, 

To the mount - ain of peace, on the wiugs of **to-day," 




^i^^^^4^. 



^m 



From the mu - 
Yet you're slight - 
"There is dau - 
There's a ref - 



sic that floats from the £ - den of rest, 

ing the bea - con that's beam - ing a - bove, 

ger," It whis - pers, **if still you de - lay, 

uge for you in the rock of His care, 




5Jt: 




And 
'Tis 
And 
And 



t 



the man 
the beau 
the sha 
a path 






^m 



^^ 



r 



sions pre -pared in 
ti - ful light of 

dows of night at 
to the cit - y 



the Home 
Om - ni - 
the end 
e - ter - 



of the blest, 
po - tent love, 
of the way. 
nal - ly fur. 




CopTTlcht, 18M, hj Qm. C. Hnsf . 
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THE VALLEY OF ^'NOT TO-DAY." Concluded. 
Chobub. 
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"Us the T»l-ley of "No* to - d»y,"...... That U lead- ing thy 




g^^^^^f^^f^R 



I'M GOING HOME TO DIE NO MORE. 
Wm. Hdtitkb, D. D. Arranged. 




r \ J i i \ i; n=i^S i 



^ f Myheav'nlyhome is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor death can en-ter there:) 
\ Its glittering tow 'rathe sun ont-shine; That hea?*n-ly man-sion shall be mine, f 




l^,_ f I'm go- ing home, I'm go - ing home, I'm go- ing home to die no more! ) 
' \ To die no more, to die no more, I'm go- ing home to die no more! j 



2. My Father's honse is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky: 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heayenly mansion mine shall be. 

3. While here, a stranger &r from home. 
Affliction's waves may round me foam; 
Althoiigh like Laanms, sick and poor, 
Mj hmwmolj mansion is secure. 



4. Let others seek a home below, 
Which flames devour, orwavee.o'erflow 
Be mine a happier lot to own 

A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

5. Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
All nature sink and cease to be. 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 
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COMING HOME. 



IdaL. Bsbd. 
Solo, ob Sopbano akd Tenor Duvft. 



ADAMGNmnRi. 



rM l j:JJJ l J 




1. I am com - ing home,dear Saviour, Long I' Yewan-d'red&r from Thee; 

2. Long I've been in darknees stiay-ing, Now, O Lord, I torn to Thee; 

3. LetThy loY- ing smile, O Sav-ionr,Shinea-crosB the night of sin; 

4. I am com - inghome,mySay-ioar, Wilt Thou take my hand in Thine; 







J J ■ » J 



^s 



k 



_ • 

V 



r 




JJ l J:iii l j l 



Now I long for peace and par- don, Grsntme Thy for-glTe-ness free. 
I am wea - ly of my wandering, Hast Thou wel-come still ibr me? 
And its ho - ly rays shall gaide me, Gates of right -eon-nesswith-in. 
Lead me forth from out the dark-ness, By Thy ten- der love di - vine? 

X J J .x J — X- 




Chobus. 
I am com - ing 



Take my soul,.. 




I am coming home, dear Sayionr, 



Takemysoul,all8in de- filed; 



m^ 




Cleanse its stains, 



O re-oeiye. 




ChoNjiiitatMin Oaly'ry's fountain, 



O receive Thy err-ing ddld. 




Oipv^KM, in». by Ctao. H«|f 



ANCHORED. 

TtMV. JOHHaOR Oatman, Jb. 
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Obo. C. Hugo. 




1. Qnoe np - on the tide I drift - ed, 

^ Let the storms sweep o'er life's o - cean, 

3. Here my peace flows like a riv - er, 

4. When this life he - low is end - ed, 




With no guide to 

They can do me 

Here my soul o'er 

I shall an-chor 




yon-der shore; Bat Tve fonnd a side once rift- ed, 
no more harm; An - chored far from their com - mo - lion, 

flows with song; Pray'r and prais - es to ^ the giv - er, 

on that shore; Where my prais -es will' be blend -ed, 



f f f f 




Where Vm. safe for - ev - er-more. 
I am rest -ing'neath His arm 
Fill my glad heart all day long, 
With ten - thons-and, thousand more. 



a 



I am an-chored, safe - ly 





\y^i^i;UM 




an -chored, An-cfaoredney-er more to roam, An -chored by the 




side of Je - sus, 




An-chored in the souPs bright home. 

* * ^ * '-"^1 



OofTrlfht. 18W. by Q^ C. Batg. 



Igg AT THE EVENTIDE. 

Sit. JoHHBOii Oatman, Jb. 



Obo. C. Huoo. 




1. O'er the ooean's foam is a land ahead, Wkere the wUte-nied tkrvig with their 

2. Oft I meet with foes who woild turn me back, With the ekiiii of sin, and the 

3. We have toil and care all ar long the way, For the witm are mjjk, and the 

4. There the loyed and lost of the years goie by. Sing the new, new song by their 




Lord a - bide ; For that peaceful shore all my sails are spread, I will 
snares of pride ; They will fol -low me all a- long life's track. But I'll 
o- cean wide ; But our trials will cease, at the close of day. When we 
Sayiour's side ; But we' 11 part no more, while the a - ges fly. When we 




reach that land at i 

lose them all at the 

find sweet rest at the 

gath - er home at the 



le. 
e - ven- 
e - ven 
e - yen- tide. 



- tide. I Y 
-tide, f *•■» 



my sails are spread fbr the 




glo - ry - land ; I shall all the storms of this life out- ride ; When I 




reach that port on the golden strand, I will anchor there at the e- yentide. 




noorHibt. I8»ti. 'IT 'i«<> •: >lu(it 



OVER IN THE GOLDEN LAND. IQQ 

RsT. JoHHSOH Oatmam, Jb. GflQ. 0. Hfgo. 

Solo. Smn-GHomus. 




1. We are marching forth to a home on high, O- Ter in the golden land ; 

2. We shall meet our hiti OM up« on that shore, 0- Ter in the golden land i 
8. Je - BUS drut will giye us a crown at last, O- yer in the golden land ; 
4. We will sing the wigi that the ransomed sing, 0- yer in the golden land ; 




S01.0. 



Sbmi-Chosus. 




We shall gather there in the bj and bj, 0- yer in the golden land. 

With the yict'ry won, and the bat - tie o'er, 0-yer in the golden land. 

When our cam and tri- als are from us cast, 0- yer in the golden land. 

Thro* the endless jMn will the mu - sic ring, O- yer in ihe golden land. 




Full Chorus. 




0- yer in the golden land, - yer in the gold- eii land ; 

giMei laij, g»Mn Iai4; 



^•b E E E E r p 





With our tri- als past, we shall meet at last, 0- yer in the golden land. 

m 




Cop/rijcht, 18»8. bj Geo. G. Hofg. 
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HOBATIUS BONAR. 



SATISFIED. 



Obo. C. Httgo. 




I . When I awake in theaweet morn of morns, After whoae dawning night ne'«r retnmB: 

!. When I shall meet with the ones I have lov'd, Chwp in m J arms the long, long ronovM, 

3. When I shall gaze on the dear fiuse of Him, Who died Ibr me, with eye no more dim . 





And with whose glory the day ev - er bams, I shall be sat - is > fied. 
And find how faithftil the Lord then has proved, I shall be sat - is - fied. 
And praise Him ever with heaven's swelling hymn, I shall be sat - is - fied. 




^ it t; C t-itrf^ K 



Chorus. 



^M 




I shall be sat - is - fied ; I shall be sat- is- fied; 

I shall be satisfied, I shall be satisfied ^ 





Wheninthelike-ness of God I'm ar-rayed, I shall be sat - is - fied. 




OopylKbt, 1804, bj 0««, C. Dugg 



THE TESTING TIME. 



Emma A. TirFAmr. 
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Gio. C. Hugo. 




1. The test- ing time is Yer - y near, Whei at Christ's bar we must appear ; 

2. Our secret thoigkti will then be kiowi. We can- not then for sin a- tone ; 
8. We then may call, but all in Tain, Too late I our guilt will still remain ; 

4. sinner, come, e'er heayen's door Is closed, to o - pen nev - ermore ; 

5. Then when the testing time doth eome, Toill find in heay' n sweet rest and home; 




Must ap- pear, must ap-pear, When at Christ's bar we must appear. 
Sin a - tone, sin a- tone, We can - not then for sin a- tone. 
Still re- main, still re- main, Too late ! our guilt will still remain. 
Ney - er- more, nev - er- more, Is closed to o - pen nev - ermore. 
Rest and home, rest and home, you'll find in heav'n dweet rest and home. 




Chorus. 



^i,1 f J I J J' j-i-ftj 



^^ 




Oh, my soul, art thou read - y to ap - pear At the 

to appear, 




bar, when the judgment day is here?. With no counsel at thy side, 

surely here ? 





When the book is opened wide, Oh, my soul, art thou ready to appear? 




CopTriyht, leOS, b/ Ueo. C. Un(|. 



172 SPREADING THE HEAVENLY SUNSHINE. 

Riv. Johnson Oatman, Jb. Gbo. C. Huoa. 




1. This is my mission, wherer- er I go, Bprea^ the heaven- ly sunshine ; 

2. Je- sus hath sent me to glean by the way, 8prei£if the hearen- ly sunshine ; 
dt. Hearts bend to Je- sus as flow'n to the sun, Sprediig the heaven^ly sunshine ; 

4. Burdens are lightened as I move a- long, Spnafiig the heay^hi- ly sunshine ; 

5. Then let me work till life'i la-bors shall eloM, Bpradiig the hearen- ly siinshine ; 





0- yer life* s pathway of sor-row and woe, Sprtdiig the sunshine of love. 

So I am working by night and by day, Sprauiiig the sunsliine of lore. 

While man- y souls for the Master are won, Spnadiig the sunshine of love. 

Sadness is banished by mu- sic and song, Sfreidiig the sunshine of lore. 

Then let me sink in deatk'i qui- et re- pose, Spmdiig the sunshine of love. 




Spreading the light of the Gospel of God 




Spreadiig the heaven- ly sunshine ; 




0- ver some one who in sorrow may plod, Spreadiig the heavenly sunshine. 

-k-U-V-4V- 




^^^-^ 




C<ip^n«i». 1.. o, bj Q«^. • . Jlugg. 



A GREEN HILL. 
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Cbotl F. Axbzakd: 

With feeling. 



Oao. a HufiW. 




1. There is agreeahillfiir 4-way, With-ont a cit - y wall, 

2. He died that we might be for-giv»n, He died to make na good, 

3. Qk^ dear - ly, dear - ly has he loy'd, And we must loTe him too, 





Where onr dear Lord was cm - ci-fied, Who died tosaye ns all; 
That we might go at last toheay'n^Say'dby his pre - cious blood ; 
And trust in Ms re-deem-ing blood, And try his works to do; 





We may not know, we • can - not tell What pains he had to 
There was none oth - er good enough To pay the price of 
For there's a green hill £a.r a - way, Without ^ cit - y 



bear, 

sin; 

wall, 




/ 




But we be-lieye it was for us He hung and suf - fer'd there. 
He on - ly could un- lock the gate Of heay'n,andlet us in. 
Where our dear Lord was cru - ci - fied, Who died to saye us all. 




0«p7¥lght, 1896, )>j Qm. 0. Hagg. 
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"OLD GLORY. 



If 



F. E. PlTTUrOBLL. 

Maestoso. 



Gio. G. Hugo. 




1. Heirs of our na- tion de- ligiit in Old Glo - rj, Give it your 

2. Oath - er the children beneath its pro - tec - tion, Tell them its 

3. O - ver each building that fos - ters the stu - dent. Be its con- 

4. O that it ruled in the land of up - rightness, O that its 

5. God of all kingdoms, all na - tions, all peo - pies, Let us thy 



m^^^'^p^^^ \ n^f f i p-1^ 







horn - age, its prow - ess maintain 

sto - ry, its pur - port ex- plain 

struc - tion im - pos - ing or plain 

sub - jects all wrongs would dis - dain 

fa - vor, thy bless - ing re - tain 



Flac of our fath-ers, their 
Teach them with rev - er - ent 
O - ver each earn- est, each 
O that it knew not of 

Help us to fol- low the 
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cost - ly pos- ses - sion, Purchased with dan- ger, with heart-throb, with pain ; 
love to behold it, Ev - er to guard it from trai - tore' foul stain ; 
hon - est as- sem - bly, Where loy - al pre - cept and pur - pose ob- tain ; 
greed, of op - pression, Par - ti - san meanness, or un - righteous gain ; 
mar - vel- ous message. Chanted by an - gels o'er Beth - le- hem's plain ; 




Fling to the heav - ens, from tow - cr and top- mast, Let it float 

Then shall its stars and its stripes be un-sul-lied, As it floats 

O - ver the homesteads, by in - land and sea - side, Let it float 

Make it, ye peo - pie, a no - bio in - cen - tive. As it floats 

Then shall our oan - ner claim old and new glo - ry, As it floats 
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"OLD CLORY."~Conc|ud6d. 

Chorus. 
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proudly a^ bove its domain, 
proudly around its domain, 
proudly throughout its domain, 
proudly around its domain, 
proudly a- bove its domain. 



Old Glo-ry I Old Glo- ry I our nations bright 
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banner, Studded with honors and glowing with fame; Old Glory 1 Old Glory I our 
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tro- phy, our treasure, Let the glad cho - ral its prais - es proclaim. 
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GOD OF NATIONS. Xr. M. 

1 Great God of nations, now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 

With humble heart and bending knee 
We offer thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou nast shown 

To this fair land the pilgrims trod — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide. 
And casts her soft and hallowed ra^ ; 

Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety thro' their dangerous way. 

4 We praise thee that the /ifObpcl's litj^ht 
Thro' all our land its radiance sheds ; 

I'*t8pel3 the shades of error's nij^ht, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 

— TTnknov.n. 



OUR FATHl^RS* OOD. IV. M. 

1 To thee, O God, whose guiding hand 
Our fathers led across the sea. 

And brought them to this barren shore. 
Where they might freely worship the« — 

2 To thee, O God, whose arm sustained 
Their footsteps in this barren land. 

Where sickness lurked and death assailed, 
And foes beset on every hand — 

3 To thee, O God, we lift our eyes ; 
To thee our grateful voices raise ; 

And, kneeling at thy gracious throne. 
Devoutly join in hymns of praise. 

4 Our fathers' God, incline thine ear. 
And listen to our heartfelt prayer ; 

Surround us with thy heavenly grace, 
And guard us with thy constant care. 

— W. T. Davis. 



176 "^Y COUNTRY, 'TIS OF THEE.* 

S. F. Smith. (American Tune.) A. A. DuBois. 

Voices in Unison. 

i 



|i^ I - H" J ^ ^ i ^ 1 3 : U \ 



1. My coun - try I 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty. 

2. My na - tive . coun - try, thee. Land of the no - ble^ free, 

3. Our fa - there' God I to thee, Au ^ thor of lib - er - ty, 




Of thee I sing : Land where my fa - thers died ! Land of the 
Thy name I lo\ e ; I love thy rocks and rills. Thy woods and 
To thee we sing : Long may our land be bright With freedom's 
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pilgrims' pride ! From ev - ' ry 

tern- pled hills : My heart with 

ho - ly light ; Pro- lect uh 

1 
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tain side Let free- dom ring I 
lure thrills Like that a - bove. 
tliy migiit, Great God, our King I 



TRUST GOD. I^. M. ( 

1 Now may the God of grace and power 
Attend his people's humble cry ; 

Defend them m the needful hour 
And send deliverance from on high. 

2 In his salvation is our hope ; 
And in the name of Israel's God 

Our troops shall lift our banners up, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

3 Some trust in horses trained for war, 
And some of chariots make their boasts ; 

Our surest expectations are 

From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 

4 Then, save us. Lord, from slavish fear. 
And let our trust be firm and strong. 

Till thy salvation shall appear, 
And hymns of peace conclude our song. 

—Isaac Watts. 
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GUARD AND GUIDB VS, C. M. 

1 Lord, while for all mankind we pray. 

Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land- 
The land we love the most. 

2 O guard our shored from every foe ; 

With peace our borders bless ; 
Our cities with pi'osperity ; , 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

3 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys &hoat 
■ The songs of liberty. • 

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thfee " 

Our couhtj'y we comtnehd ; 
Be thou her rcfiige and her trust, •' 
Her everfastirijkr friend.' • 

—J. R. Wrcford. 



GIVE US THE BATTLE. 
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Ida L. Bud. 



W. F. Fowun. 
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1. GWe us the battle, Lord Je - ho - yah, Strongly the foes beset us 'round ; 

2. GWe us the battle, lead us on - ward. Help us to triumph o- yer sin ; 
8. Give us the battle, we are read - j Onward to move at thy com- mand ; 
4. Give us the battle, Lord Je - ho - yah, Strengthes thy legions for the fight ; 





P 



Strengthen our kearti for the con - flict. Let thy sustain - ing grace abound. 

Self, thro' thy love, may we con - quer. Keep thou our frail hearti pure within. 

On thy sure promises re - ly - ing. Firm- ly for thee, dear Lord, we stand. 

Strong are the foes that be - set us. Give us thy grace and ho - ly might. 



^-j'pc^^ 




Chobus. 
Unison. 



Pabts. 



Unison. 



Parts. 




Giye us the battle. Lord Je- ho- vah, Lead us to yIo- to- ry in thy name ; 




nn\Hi0m 




Copjilclit, MM, by Qm. 0. Bngg- 
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RED, WHITE AND BLUE. 

Arr. by Frank L. Abmstrong. 
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1. O Co- lum - bia, tbe gem of the o- oean, 

2. When war wing'd its wide des - o - la-tion, 

3. The star - spangled ban- ner bring hither, 



The home of the 

And threat^ied the 

O'er Co- Imnbia's true 









brave and the free. The shrine of each pa - triot's de-vo-tion, 

land to de - form, The ark then of free-dom's foundation, 

sons let it wave ; May the wreathi they have won nev- er with- er, 





W^^^^ ^ 




A world of - fers hom- age to thee, Thy mandates make 
Co - lum - bia, rode safe thro' the storm : With the garlands of 
Nor its stars cease to shine on the brave. May the ser - vice u- 
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he- roes as- sem- ble, When lib - er - ty's form stands in view ; 
vie- t'ry around her, When so proud- ly she bore her brave crew, 
ni - ted ne'er sev - er, But hold to their col-ors so true; 




RED, WHITE AND BLUE.- Concluded. 
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Thy ban - ners make tyr - an - iiy trem - Lie, When 

Wirti her flag proud ^ ly float - iiig be - fore her, The 

The arm - y and na - vy for - ev - er, Three 
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borne by the red, white and blue, When borne by the red, white and blue, 

boast of the red, white and blue. The boast of the red, white and blue, 

cheers for the red, while and blue. Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 
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When borne by the red, white and blue, Thy banners make tyr - an- ny 

The boast of the red, white and blue. With her flag floating proudly be- 

Three cheers for the red, white and blue. The arm - y and na - vy for- 
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trem - ble, 

fore her, 

ev - er. 



When borne by the red, white and blue. 
The boast of the red, white and blue. 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 

Francis Scott Key. 1814. 
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VoiCEtf IN Unison. 
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1. Oh,' say, can yon see, by the dawn's ear - ly liglit, 

2. On the shore dim -\y seen thro' the luists of the deep, 

3. And wliere is tliat band who so vaunt - lug - ly swore, 

4. Oh, thus be it ev - cr when free — men sliall stand 
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What so proud - ly " we 'hailed at the twili^'ht's last gleaming. 

Where the foe's haughty host in dread si - lence re - i>od - es. 

That the hav - oc of war and tiie bat - tie's con - fu - sion. 

Between their lov - cd home and wild war's des - o - la - tion ; 
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AVhose broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the per - i - lous fight, 

What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow - er - ing steep, 

A home and a ooun - try should leave iis no more? 

Blest with vie- t'ry and peace, may the heav'n- res - cued land 
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O'er the ram - parts we watched, were so f:al - lant - ly stream in <r? 
As it fit - ful - ly blows, half con-ceals, half dis - clos - c^i 
Tlioir blood has washed out their foul foot-slrjw' p(^l - In- tion. 
Praise the Pow'r that hath made and preserv'd us a na - tion! 




THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER.-Concluded. IQ^ 



i 



i& 



tj&= 



N ) ! 






And the rock - ets' red glare, the bombfi hurst - ing in air, 

Now it catch - es the gleam of the morning's first beam, 

Ko ref - uge could save the hire - ling and slave 

Then con - quer we must, when our cause it is just, 
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Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was still there. 

In full glo - Tj re - fleet - ed, now shines on the stream : 

From the ter - ror of flight or the gloom of 

And this be our mot - to: '^In God is 



the grave : 
our trust I'' 
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wave 
wave 



Oh, say, does that star - spangled ban - ner ^et 

'Tis the star - spangled ban - ner: oh, long may it 

And the star - spangled ban - ner in tri • umph doth wave 

And the star - spangled ban - ner in tri - umph shall wave 



3J 



r g ft^^^f ## ^^^ ^ te 



O'er the land of the free 
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and the home of the brave. 
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Opening Voluntary. 



Cabbie. Y. Hamilton. 



WELCOMEI 



Wm. Edie Mabks. 
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1. The children are flow- era from God's home a- bo ve; The brightest, best 

2. The breath of the flow- era falls sweet ou the air; It comes like the 

3. The flow- era, the birds and the chil- dren we find, Bear God's lov - ing 
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flow 
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-the gifts of His love. We then bid you wel-come < 
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an - 


swer 


to true fer- vent pray'r. The birds from the tree - tops now 
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kens 


to all of man - kind. Then wel- come, ye chil- dren i 


to 
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this fes- tive day, With smiles and glad voi-ces, oh, praise Him for aye. 

join in the song. Then sing from your hearts and His prais-es pro- long. 

God's house to- day, 'Tis Je - sus who bids you, oh, turn not a - way. 




Chorus. 
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Wel - come, wel - come, Wel - come glad 

Welcome, thrice welcome, we love thee al - way, Wel - come, thrice 
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WELCOME! Concluded. 
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Chil - dren^s Day; Wei - come) 

wel - come, thoa glad Children's Day; Welcome, thrice welcome, thoti 



! U_D^ 




wel - come, We love thy re- turn 



al - way. 
glad Children's Day, We love thy re-tnm,ye8, we love it al-way. 




¥ '^ ^ 
Besponsive Beading. 

Leader — I will praise thee O Lord, with my whole heart. I will 
show forth all thy marvellous works. 

School. — My voice shalt thou hear in the morning O Lord; in the 
morning will I direct my prayer to thee and look up. 

Leader. — I will be glad and rejoice in thee, I will sing praise to thy 
name, O thou most high. 

School. — I will love thee O Lord my strength. 

Leader. — In thee O Lord I put my trust. 

School. — Unto thee O Lord do I lift up my soul. 

Leader. — O come let us sing unto the Lord ; let us make a joyful 
noise to the Rock of my Salvation. 

School. — The Lord reigneth, let the earth rejoice, let the multitudes 
of the isles be glad thereof. 

Leader. — Sing unto the Lord with the harp, with the harp and the 
voice of a psalm. 

School. — ^With trumpet and sound of cornet make a joyful noise be- 
fore the Lord the King. 

Leader. — Let the sea roar and the fullness thereof, the world and 
they that dwell therein. 

School. — Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful 
together. 

Leader. — I will extol thee my God, O King, and I will bless thy 
name forever and ever. 

School. — Every day will I bless thee and I will praise thy name for- 
ever and ever. 
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RING THE JOY BELLS. 



Alice Jean Cleator, arr. 
Voices in miison. 



Adam Gbibel. 
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1. Oh ring the joy bells o'er aud o'er *Tia Children's Day a - gain; 

2. Oh joy-bells sweet, you r gladsome chime Brings to our hearts to - day; 

3. Oh joy-bells, ring ye, o'er and o'er In glad- ness swing and sway, 
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Oh ring and t«11 from shore to shore Sweet x)eace and love to men. 

Sweet nies- sa - ges in rhythmic rhyme Of hap - py Children's Day. 

Oh ring and swing, from shore to shore This hap - py Children's Day. 




Chorus. 
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Ring the joy - bells, sweet- ly ring, Ring, (Organ.) ring. 
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Ring the joy- bells, sweet- ly ring, 'Tis Children's Day a - gain. 
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Prayer. 



W. E. M, 

i^ Unison 



MARCHING ON WITH SINGING. 185 

Wm. Edie Marks. 

-IN .--^ ^-^ 
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1. Marching on with sing-ing, Gos - pel mnsic's ring-ing, Gros - j)el banners 

2. Heart and soul e - la - ted, Zeal and love on- ba - ted. As we bmvely 

3. Homeward we are wending, Upward we'reas-oend-ing, To the blessed 
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float a - bove onr heads to - day; Hands to hands n - ni - ted, 

march the shin-iug way a - long; Hap - py vol - ces rats - ing, 

sum-mer-landwe'redraw-ing nigh; Day by day we're gain - ing, 
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Faith and hon-or plight-ed, While onr mighty Captain leads ns on onr way. 

Je - snsev - er prais- ing, Lifb-ing np on high our hap- py fes- tal song. 

Greater heights at-tain-ing, Ev - er drawing near-er to onr home oji high. 




We are marching,marching,marching right along,Manythonsand strong, 
Je- sns leads His ar - my on their fes - tal day; 




Fill'd with joy and song; As we bold-ly tread the bright and shining way. 




Becitation^ 



Copjrlght, 180e» hj G««. O. Hagf . 



186 SONG OF THE BIRDS. 

Alice Jean Cleatob. W. F. Fowlks. 

Lightly. 
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t. Glad- ly we welcome you all back a - gain, Dear lit - tie blue- bird and 

2. Each summer bird is a dear lit -tie friend^Glad-ly our greet- ing to 

3. When the leaves fall and the snow flattersdown, When all the meadows are 
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rob- in and wren, Glad-ly we hear thro' the sweet summer days,Tonr lit- tie 
you we would lend, Fear not to sing; we will lis- ten to you, Each hap-py 
mantled in brown,Then you will warble your last little strain, ''Good-bye,dear 




Chobus. 
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car- ols of hope and of praise. 

day of the long summer thro\ \ Sing a- way, all the day, dear lit- tie birds, 
children till spring comes again/' 
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SinfT a - way all the day nature's glad words, Sing a - way all the day. 




r-^r^ 



glad-neas to bring; News im- part to each heart, news of the King. 
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OopyriRht, 1898, by Geo. C. Hagg. 

Note.— Bird calls may be need during the singing of carol with good effect. 

Primary Exercise. 



LISTEN TO THE CHIMING BELLS! 

W. E. M. Wm. Edie Mabks. 
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1. Lis- ten to the mer - ry chim-ing bells Tell-ing of the Saviour King; 

2. Joy-fnl-ly they're swinging to and fro, Pendant in the tow- er high; 

3. Down up-on the earth the brilliant tones Now descend, a mighty shower; 
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Lis ten how the joy - fnl ma - sic swells As the silver chimes now ring. 
Mer- ri- ly the sweet-ton'd anthems flow, Cheer-ful-ly the car - ols fly; 
LiH- ten how the tow'rs of sa-cred stones Ring with joyfnl praise this hour! 
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Chorus. 
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Lis-ten to the mer-ry chiming bells, Listen how the joy-ful mu- sic swells. 
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Lis-ten to the bells, Lis-ten to the bells, Lis- ten to the chiming bells ! 
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Address by Pastor. 



188 WHAT CAN A LITTLE CHILD DO? 

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Geo. C. Uvqg. 




1. O what can 

2. O what can 

3. O what can 

4. O what can 

5. O what can 



a 
a 
a 
a 
a 



lit - tie child 

lit - tie child 

lit - tie child 

lit - tie child 

lit - tie child 



do?, 
do?, 
do?, 
do?, 
do?. 



O 
O 
O 
O 
O 



what can 

what can 

what can 

what can 

what can 



a 

a 
a 
a 
a 








lit 
lit 
lit 
lit 
lit 



tie 
tie 
tie 
tie 
tie 



child 
child 
child 
child 
child 



do?, 
do?, 
do?, 
do?, 
do?. 



A 
A 
A 
A 
The 



lit 
lit 
lit 
lit 



tic 
tie 
tie 
tie 
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small - est 



Boy 
Girl 
Boy 
Oirl 
of 
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once 
once 
once 
once 
chil 
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fish- es and bread But with these^the Saviour the nnil-ti- lude fed. So 

Naamau reveal'd Theiiameof the Prophet and how to be beal'd. So 

namecall'donenight And Samuel he answered the Lord with delight. So 

friends did relate TbatPe-ter w«ns liv-iug and stood nt the gate. So 

Saviour can choose And un - to the Masrter may be of great use. So 




that's what a child can do, 

that's what a child can do, 

that's what a child can do, 

that's what a child can do, 

that's what a child can do, 
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Yes. that's what a child can 

Yes. that's w liat a <liil<l <'an 

Yc^, that's what a rhild can* 

Yea, that's what a child can 

Yes, that's what a child can 

N K K 



do. 
do. 
do. 
do. 
do. 
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Copyright, 1900, bj Geo. C. Hogg. 



^ons fis ^cf)ooL 



189 



"SOW THE SEED.'' 



AucB Jban Clbatob. 

Sentimental. 



Geo. G. Huog. 
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1. When the i-cychainsare bro - ken Of the winter dark and drear, 

2. Soon the silver ahow'rsde-eoend-ing Bring new beauty to the world, 

3. In the time of life's glad mom-ing Let ns well and wisely sow; 




When we greet the hap-py spring-time At the dawning of the year, 
Then fhll many a leaf-y ban-ner In thebreez-es lie an- curled; 
God will blc^ the time of reap - ing Seeds t>f love will sure-ly grow. 







Then in joy and hope and sad - ness Many a tl-nyseed is cast, 
Soft - ly &lls the sunshine splen- dor Send-ing life and hope and cheer; 
Oh the harvest shall be joy - ous For the seeds that long were cast. 




Wait- ing for the time of Har - vest When the Summer days are past. 
Soon the golden sheaves are read - y For the Harvest of the year. 
Shall a hundjedfold be gath - er'd When the days of life are past ! 




d|)ort 9lvtire00. 



cvpivifht, 1900, ^ om. a Kan. 
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W. F. F. 

Marcato. Unison 



SUNDAY-SCHOOL SOLDIERS. 

W. F. FOWLBB. 
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1. We are sol - diere of the heav'n - ly King, Wav - ing 

2. We are sol - diers of the heav'n - ly King, Soon the 
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ban - ners to the sky, Ami we march a - long to 

vie - fry will be 



.won 



For oar Lead-er is 
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Zi - on's hill, Sing -ing songs of vie - to - ry For the 

might - y One, E - ven God's be - lov - ed Sen Let the 
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Bi - ble is our trus - ty shield, And the Trath odr flam -ing 
war - cry ring, as on we swing In the glo - rioup. l>at - tie 
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL SOLDIERS. Concluded. 
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sword; To the foe we'll nev - er, nev - er yield, While our 
line: Sa - tan's host shall fly, and ne'er de - fy The Re - 
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heav'n-ly King, Our Cap- tain sliall lead us on, To 
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meet the foe at ev - 'ry hand. And fight till the victory's won. 
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192 THROUGH THE CHANGING SEASONS. 

Miss F. E. Pettinokll. Frank L. Armstrong. 



^^m. 




j- 



0- 



t 



T 



t- 




m^ 



I 

1. Thro' the changing sea - sons Of the chniijiinjj year, With its light anil 

2. Rec-ords past and pres- ent We may nc>>v s >r - \ey, At this pleas-ajit 

3. From this fes- tal ser - vice To our work a - new, With a quickened 
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shad - ow With its hope and fear; Thro' each glad ful - fil - nient 
mile-stone In life's on-wanl wayi — Knowledge claims new pow - er, 
pur - pose Hearts both strong and true: — Fa-ther, lead Thy lor - ces, 



ff 



#=e; 



I ^ I 




t=rt=t 



t-^^ 



^M 




And each sad de- feat, We have safely journeyed And a- gain we meet. 
Truth her might extends, And the Master knoweth New and loy- al friends. 
One, n-ni- ted band — £v-er on to conquest 'Nettli their King's commaikd. 
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By His guid- Ing prov - 1 - dence We 
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BE THOU FAITHFUL. 

"Be thou faiil^ unto death, and I vrill give thee a crown of life."— Rev. 2 : 10. 
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W. E. M. 



Wm. Edie Makks. 
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1. Be thou faith- ful un - to Je - sus Till the trials of life are o*er, 

2. When our hearts are sad and wea - ry, And our spir - its are depressed, 

3. Nev - er let your toil dis- cour-age, Ev - er anx - ious cares sub-due; 







Till we meet in hap - py un - ion O - ver on that heav^ily shore; 
There's a prom-ise full of com- fort That will cheer us when distressM; 
Al- ways keep the gold -en prom-ise Of the Fa - ther iu your view; 
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Then our Sav-iourwill re- ward us For our la - bor, toil and strife; 

*Tis the prom-ise of the Sav- iour It is filPd with boundles love; 

It will cheer and bless and gladden By its bright il-lum- ing ray; 
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For the bless -ed Ho- ly Spir- it PromisM each a crown of life. 
We will see its grand ful- fill- ment, If we will but faith- ful prove. 
And for yon there'll be a tri-umph, On that glo - rious dawning day. 











Copydght, 1900, bj Qeo. C. Hugg. 
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BE THOU FAITHFUL. Concluded. 
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'Tis a prom - ise full of glo - ry un - to each and ev - 'ry one; 
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It was giv - en by the Fa-ther, By the Spir - it and the Son; 
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**Be thou faith - ful, Be thou faith - fnl, 

**Be thou faith- ful un - to death, Be thou faith- fnl nn - to death. 
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Be thou faith- ful un - to death, and I will give a crown of life." 
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"MOVE ON, MOVE ON, MOVE ON/' 

A, little brown-eyed boy onoe stood upon a 

city's street 
And begged each passer-by for help, to buy 

some food to eat. 
Gold, hungry, wet, the little boy had b^;ged 

nnce early dawn 
But everywhere he heard these words, *' move 

on, move on, move on." 
He saw a man whose overcoat and hat were 

latest style, 
To him the boy appealed for aid and gave his 

sweetest smile, 
But in a voice that made him quake, ^e man 

cried out " begone. 
How dare you spealr to one like me ? drove on, 

move on, move on." 
He saw a lady dressed in silk, her furs were 

rich and rare. 
To her the boy his story told in tones of deep 

despair; 
But like the rest, she moved a«ide, her skirts 

more closely drawn, 
And sweeping pa^^t him, seeiped to say, *'more 

on, move on^ ^m^ve on." 
That night beneath a drift of snow, the little 

boy was found, 
Beyond the reach of waut, now lay dying ou 

the ground*. 
A big policeman picked him .up, that f«>rm so 

thin and wan, 
And strange for him, forgot to say, " move on, 

move on, move ou." 
The doctor at the hospital tried hts^ his life 

to save. 
But uU in vain were medicines and treatment 

that he gave. 
Just onco he opened his brown eyes ere his 

last breath was drawn. 
And looking at the doctor said, "please sir, 

I'se movin' on." 
His little spirit had moved on, far from the 

haunts of men. 
And entered in that city fair, the new Jerusa- 
lem. 
There safe upon his Saviour's breast in 

heaven's golden dawn, 
He nevermore will hear these words, '* move 

on, move on, move on."— 

Rev. Johnson Oatmanf Jr. 

NOT TO THE HIGH AND NOBLE. 

Not to the high and noble, not to the great of 

earth, 
Came the angelic message, telling the 8a v- 

iour^i birth. 
But where the lowly minded watched through 

the shadows deep, 
Twas to the humble shepherds, guarding the 

Temple sheep. 
Out in the 6elds with nature, bathed in her 

dewy tears. 
Watching for signs of danger, bending with 

list'ning ears 
When there appeared the angels, shining with 

heavenly light; 
While sweetest strains of music, fell on the si- 
lent night. 
Then broke the anpel chorus, " fear not " they 

heard them sing, 
*• For yonder lowly manger cradles your Lord 

and King : 
Behold we bring good tidings of joy to all 

mankind. 
Haste ye, in yohder city, yonr Saviour you 

will find." 
Then ran the faithful shepherds unto the holy 

place. 
And gazed with silent rapture on their Re- 
deemer's face. 
For there within the manger, with swaddling 

Srments curled, 
B Hope of ages, the Saviour of the 
world. 



Not to the high and noble, not to the great and 

grand. 
Gomes now the blessed Saviour, standing with 

outstretched hand ; 
But to the meek and lowly, where eyes with 

tears are dim 
Jesus each heart will enter that feels its need 

of Him.— J2ev. Jokfison Oatman, Jr. 

USE ME, SAVIOUR USE ME. 

This shall be my daily prayer 

" Use me. Saviour use me." 
Anytime or anywhere 

Use me. Saviour use me. 
In Thy hands I passive lie. 

Use me. Saviour use me. 
As the dajrs are going by 

Use me, Saviour use me. 
Whether as a light-house bright. 

Use me, Saviour use me. 
Or a little candle light 

Use me. Saviour use me. 
Either with the rich and great, 

Use me, Saviour use me. 
Or to those of low estate, 

Use me. Saviour use me. 
Leading some poor soul to Thee, 

Use me. Saviour use me. 
Building for eteruity 

Use me. Saviour use me. 
I can say " Thy will be done," 

Use me, Saviour use me. 
Till my earthly race is run. 

Use me. Saviour use me.— 

Rev. Johnaon Oatman^ Jr. 

LITTLE SUNSHINE. 

Jesus let me shine for Thee, 
Little sunshine I would be, 
Shining everywhere I go, 
Lighting up this worl^lof woe. 
Like a little ray of light 
I would be a sunbeam bright 
For my Saviour I would shine. 
Little beams of love divine. 
Let me shine while here I live, 
Lonl, Thou can'st the sunshine give ; 
Like a bright ray I would be. 
Shining eveiy where for Thee. 
Let me tell to those around 
That I have the Saviour found ; 
Mav I be as silnRhine bright, 
Lignting them to paths of right.— 

Rev. JohMon OcUman, Jr. 

QOD BLESS THE WHITE RIBBON. 

O, white ribbon workers arise in the rooming 
And think of your mission when iirst you ar^ 

dressed; 
And do not forget among other adorning, 
The little white ribbon you wear on your breast. 
God bless the white ribbon, the little white 

ribbon. 
The daiuty white ribbon, love's fingerp have 
Hope of futurity, emblem of purity, [pressed ; 
The little white ribbon we wear on our breast. 
How wide-spread this movement for God and 

the nation. 
When first it was started you could not have 

guessed: 
It shines o'er the world like a ray of salvation, 
The little white ribbon yon wear on your breast. 
It stands for our Christ and the kingdom of 

heaven; 
It stands for the home, blessed haven of rest. 
The sweetest of badges to mortals e'er given. 
The litMe white ribbon we wear on our breast. 
Then wear it wherever poor souls may bu 

dying. 
T'will be like a beacon across the dark crest. 
And when in the coffin at last you are lying, 
0, may the white ribbon still gleam on your 

hreast^Rev. Johmon Oatman, Jr. 
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Voluntary. 



EASTER BELLS. 




Alios Jkan Clxatob. 

9a 



Adam Geibkl. 
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1. Now we 

2. Oft as 
8. BeUfl of 



hail the joy - oua chime Of East - er joy - bells 
mer - ry East - er bells Ring oat their mea - sage 
East - er earth can know, Sweet - er ma - sic 
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ring - ing; X Now we hail the glad -some time When 
gold - en, Eadi meas - nred chime in mn - sic tells A 
nev - er ! X Ring in glad - ness to and fro, 
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hap - py hearts are sing - ing: When hap -py hearts are sing 
sto -jy sweet and old - en; A sto- ry sweet and old 
Oh, ring on for - ev - er! Oh, ring on for - ev 
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I, nng on lor - ev - en un, nng on lor - ev - en 
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Chobus. 
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Bells oh ring, and glad hearts sing, Tell the wondrous sto 
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To the world a mes - sage bring Of the King of glo 
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Prayer. 
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THE THIRD DAY. 
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Geo. C. Hugo. 



Geo. C. Hugo. 








1. Soft the evening bells are ring- ing, Night her sa-ble shade is fling-ing, 

2. Romangoards their vigils keep-ing, Birds on dew gem'dbongh are sleeping, 

3. See the arm-ed sen-tries shak-ing! Lo, the seal-ed tomb is break-ing ! 
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Death with dreadful grip is cling- ing, To the form within the tomb. 
Bro - ken hearted Ma - ry 'sweep - ing. While the King sleeps sweetly on. 
And the Lord to life is wak - ing! Yea, He com-eth forth in might! 







Chobus. 




An- gels of light watch thro' the sight ! Waiting the glo - ri -ons dawn - ing, 





Knowing fall well, 8ln,deathandhell,yanqish'dwlllbein the mom -ing. 




UmA bj p«r. vf O«0. €. Hof f , owner of Copyright. 
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Besponsiue Hea6ing« 

THE RESURRECTION FULFILLED. 



SupH. — The first day of the week oometh Mary Magdalene early, when 
it was yet dark, unto the sepulchre, and seeth the stone taken away, from 
the sepulchre. 

School. — ^Then she runneth, and cometh to Simon Peter, and to the other 
disciple, whom Jesus loved, and saith unto them, They nave taken away 
the Lord out of the sepulchre, and we know not where they have laid him. 

SupH, — Peter therefore went forth, and that other disciple, and came to 
the sepulchre. 

School. — So they ran both together : and the other disciple did outrun 
Peter, and came first to the sepulchre. 

SupH. — And he stooping down, and looking in, saw the linen clothes 
lying ; yet went he not m. 

School. — Then cometh Simon Peter following him, and went into the 
sepulchre, and seeth the linen clothes lie ; 

SupH. — And the napkin, that was about his head, not lying with the 
linen clothes, but wrapped together in a place by itself. 

School. — Then went in also that other disciple which came first to the 
sepulchre, and he saw, and believed. 

SupH, — For as yet they knew not the scripture, that he must rise again 
from the dead. 

School. — Then the disciples went away again into their own home. 

SupH. — But Mary stood without at the sepulchre weeping : and as she 
wept, she stooped down, and looked into the sepulchre. 

School. — And seeth two angels in white, sitting, the one at the head, 
and the other at the feet, where the body of Jesus had lain. 

SupH. — And they say unto her, Woman, why weepest thou? She saith 
unto them. Because tliey have taken away my Lora, and I know not 
where they have laid him. 

School, — And when she had thus said, she turned herself back, and 
saw Jesus standing, and knew not that it was Jesus. 

SupH. — ^Jesus said unto her, Woman, why weepest thou ? Whom seek- 
est thou? 

School. — She supposing him to be the gardener, saith unto bim. Sir, if 
thou have Ix)rne him hence, tell me where thou hast laid him, and I will 
take him away, 

SupH, — Jesus saith unto her, Mary. 

School, — She turned herself, and saith unto him, Rabboni ; which is to 
say, Master. 

All. — ^Jesus saith unto her. Touch me not ; For I am not yet ascended to 
my Father; but go to my brethren, and say unto them, I ascend unto my 
Father, and your Father; and to my God, and your God. 

DEATH IS CONQUERED, HALLELUJAH! 

W. E. M. Wm. Edik Mabes. 








ZSSS" 



i=i^. 



1. Wake and sing! Je-sns ^m the grave has ris - en; Praise His name! 

2. Praise the Loid ! He has robbed death of its ter - lor, And from da 

3. Praise His name ! He's the hope of our sal - va - tion ; Praise ye Him ! 
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DEATH IS CONQUERED. Concluded. 
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un - to us a hope is giv - en ; We, some - time, will es - 
ev - *ry fear has gone for - ev - er ; Praise the Lord ! we will 
ev - *ry land and ev - *ry na - tion, Join ye now in the 
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cape from death's dark pris - on ; ^ 
glo - ry in Him ev - er ; > Death is conquered, hal-le - In - jah ! 
song of ju - bi - la - tion ; ) 
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Chobus. 
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Christ is ris'n. Sing, sing, sing! make the an-thems swell out stronger; 




King, ring, ring ! let the bells now peal out long-er; Sing, sing, sing! let the 




car-ols rise for - ev - er ; Death is conquered, hal-le-lu-jah ! Christ is ris'n. 
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Becitation. 



200"^"^ HOPE AND GLORY OF THE RESURRECTION. 

In this was manifest the love of God towards us, because that God sent 
his only begotten Son into the world, that we might live through him. 

For if we be dead with him, we shall also lire with him. 

The Spirit itself beareth witness with our spirit, that we are the children 
of God. 

And if children, then heirs; heirs of God, and joint heirs with Christ: if 
so be that we su£Fer with him, that we may be also glorified together. 

Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear what we 
shall be: but we know that when he shall appear, we shall be like him; for we 
shall see him as he is. 

When Christ, who is our life shall appear, then shall ye also appear with 
him in glory. 

He that hath the Son hath life; and lie that hath not the Son of God 
hath not life. 

These things have I written unto you that believe on the name of the Son 
of God; that ye may know that ye have eternal life, and that ye may believe 
on the name of the Son of God. 



THE GLORIOUS DAY. 

G. C. H. 

All voices ting the melody. 



Geo. C. Hugo. 
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1. The birds on leaf - y bough are sing • ing, From death, to 

2. O glo-rionsday of res - ur - rec - tion, That saw the 




life, the flow'rs are spring - ing; While joy-ful songs of child-ren, round the 
bands of death's de - fee - tion, In shat-ter'd fragments, fly-ing midst the 




earth are ring-ing, Let the bells a glad-some cho-rus chime; While joyful 
sol-diers ly - ing Round the tomb, where Jesus once had lain, O then re <> 
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THE GLORIOUS DAY.— Concluded. 
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O ring in joy - fnl lyth-mic rhyme, Ring out the glo-rions Eas-ter 



Ajiji 




time; O ring ye mer-ry Eas - ter bells on this onr f es - tal day. 




O day of joy, O day of gladness! Ban-ish-ing all fear and sadness, 




Recitation. 
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DAY OF LIFE AND JOY I 



E. E. Hewitt. 

In Unison. Andante, with expression. 



A. A. DuBois. 




1. When Je - sua left His rock - y tomb, Ap-pear-ing to His own ; 

2. O bless - ed hearts that hear His yoioe Be-neath the py-press shade ! 

3. When Je - sos left His rock - j tomb, That morning, calm and fair ; 
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The Tree of Life burst in - to bloom, The sun of glo - ry shone. 
That in His changeless love le-joice, Their sools on Him are staid. 
The liy - ing Light dis-persed the gloom, And in His joy we share. 
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In His tri-umph o - ver death and sin. That hap-py Eas-ter day, 
Precious hope, that looks be-yond the grave ! In Je - sns we shall meet ; 
In thebless-ing of these Eas-ter bonis. We sing His sav- ing name; 
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E - ter - nal life thro' Him we win ; The stone is rolled a - way. 
His eye will watch, His arm will save ; We'll gath - er at His feet. 
The buds of Spring and love's sweet flow'rs,His glo - ry shall pro - claim. 
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DAY OP LIFE AND JOY I Concluded. 

Chobos. S^rigJitly. 
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'Tis Eas-ter, beaa-ti-fnl Eas-ter; Re-joioe ! 'tis won-der-fnl Eas-ter ^t l^e 
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greet thee, glo-ri-ons Eas- ter, Bean-ti-ful day of life and joy! 
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IN THE LIGHT OF EASTER DAY. 

A. A. DuBois. 



E. E. HEwnr. 

Is Unison. March time 
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1. Sol - diers of King Je - sas, haste a - way, 

2. Je - sns shall e - ter - nal tri - umph win, 
^ On - ward in the steps of truth and grace, 
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March - irg in the light of Eas - ter day ; 
O - ver - com - ing death, the world and sin ; 
In the hless - ed sun - shine of His &ce ; 
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Chrut is ris - en, Prince of life and love ; We're marching to His 
He who rose tri-nmph-ant fiom the grave Will all His ransomed 
Lift -ing high- er still His ban - ner bright,We'retnist-ingin our 




home a - bove. ^ 

peo - pie save. > 

Lead - er^s might J 



On - ward still, with joy-fnl sing - ing, 
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While the bells are ring - ing, March -ing in the light of 
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Eas - ter Day; We will tell the bless- ed sto - ry, 

«i^ *:! 5. 




Full of life and glo - ry, Marching in the shin -ing way. 




Primary Department. 
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JESUS LIVES. 



205 



Thoicas Esllt. 



Adam Gbibel. 




1. Flark! ten thousand harps and voi - ces, Sound the note of praise a - bove; 

2. King of glo - ry ! reign for - ev - er, Thine an ev - er- last- ing crown; 

3. Sav - ionr hast - en thine ap-pear - ing; Bring, oh bring the glo- nous day ; 
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Je - SUB reign8,and heay'n re- joic - es, Je - sua reigns the God of love. 

Noth-ing from Thy love shall sev - er, Those whom Thou hast made TUm own. 

When the aw - ful summons hear - ing, Heaven and earth shall pass a - way. 
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Chorus. 



Je - SUB reigns, 

• I 



r=g=^ 




5^ 



Je - BUS reigns; 
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Je - BUS leignB,. 



Je - SUB leignSy. 




Je - SUB reigns, 



Je - BUS reigns; 




On the throne in glo - ry seat - ed, Je - bus rules the world m - lone. 
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SHOUT FORTH THE TIDINGS. 



A.a 
Full Chobus. 
mi 
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Arranged from ''Gounod.'' 
By Adam Gkibxl. 




Shoat forth tfao' tid - ingB, The Lord of light is ris'n to dftj, 
Shout forth the tid - ings, Pro-claim the news o'er land and sea; 
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Shoat forth the tid -ings, For death hath lost his mi^t-j sway. 
Shout forth the tid - inga, For Christ hath won the vie - to - ry. 
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Where, say where, Oh death, where is thy sting? Andwhere,oh 
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Say where, 



Oh death 



IS now 



thy sting? 




andwhanb 
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SHOUT FORTH THE TIDINGS. Concluded, 

fTXTLL CHOBUS. 
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Je - sus hath a - m - en, He hath hurst His three days pris - on; 
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Praise Hfim^praise theSav-iour, who hath conquered death and hell. 

praise the Sayiour. 






1^ |g-|js: [ ^ ^ 








Praise thoa, praise the might - J God, Let yonr prais- es ev - er 




load - 1y swell, Praise on earth, and praise ye Heav'nly Host, Fath-er 




m^^^ 




Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. • Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 

RECITATION. 




i 



208 JESUS IS RISEN I PEAL OUT THE STORY. 

Ida L. Reed. Geo. C. Huea. 



Brilliantly. 




1. Je-BDS is ris - en! peal out the sto - ly, Chime all ye bells, let the 

2. Je-sns is ris - en! once more He liv - eth, Hail to oar Sav-ioar, Re - 

3. Je-sus is ris - en! chime oat tri-amphant. Glad bells of £as- ter the 





rjffl j: J: JiJiiz 




tid - ings ring; Sing ye glad voic-es, hail Him the Victor, Death He hath 
deem-erand Lord; Oar In-ter-ces -sor, ev-er and ev - er, Operas He 
glor- ions strain, Oat of death's darkness in-to God's gloxy, Je-sns is 




^1^'^ i: ; /:/jUgp 



I I ■" ir IF- — ' 
▼anqnished, all hail to the King. ^ 

keep-eth love's watch and ward. > Je-sos is ris - en! peal oat the 

ris - en Al-migh-ty to reign, j 




sto - ry, Send the glad news o-ver land and sea; Je-sns is ris -en, tri- 




umphant, Almigh - tVy Join in the song of the great jn -> bi - lee. 




Benediction. 



VmA bj per .r Om. 0. Bi«t, Mm« of Olfnlflkl. 



FjBGITAHtlONS. 

£ASTEB IiIIiI£S. 
Ida L, Beed, 

Easter lilies, see them bending, 

Softly swaying to and fro, 
Dainty bells in sunlight lifted, 

Pure and stainless as the snow. 
From the cold, dark earth they've risen. 

Emblems of the Easter-tide, 
Telling us of Christ our Saviour, 

Who to ransom us hath died. 

Tender thoughts the lilies bring us, 

Memories of the long ago. 
And we hear again the story. 

Told by voices sweet and low, 
Clearly, sweetly, down the ages 

Ring the tidings o'er and o'er, 
" He is risen, ye must seek Him 

THS OPEN SEPUIjCHBE. 

Ida L. Reed. 
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Let hamble fane and lofty dome 
Each answer each in tuneful swells, 

0*er every temple to His praise. 

Ring loud and clear sweet Easter bells. 

The orb of day his course pursues. 
And in his path all shade dispels; — 

With him encircling earth abound — 
Ring out, ring out sweet Easter bells. 

Sweet Easter bells, glad Easter bells 

Your liquid melody foretells 
That morn when death itself shall die, 

And heaven ring, sweet Easter bells. 

BISEN. 
See the seal is rudely broken ! 

Lo ! the stone is rolled away ! 
Kept is every sign and token, 

He is risen, angels say. 

Lo, the tomb is standing open 
And the Marys weeping near. 

Angel tones within are spoken 
He is risen, do not fear. 

Hark ! the joyful tidings ringeth, 

Christ hath triumphed o'er the grave ! 

Joy to all His followers bringeth, 
Christ hath risen ! — lives to save ! 



Open the sepulchre, empty and silent, 

When at the morning His followerjs came. 
Angels were watching there, this was their 
message : 

Jesus, is risen, go forth and proclaim 
(into His loved ones the wonderful tidings. 

Here is the place He lay, come ye and see, ing initial letter of their Scripture text iu gilt. 

1 le from the dead a««e, tell those who loved J^'^.e'SSNful "L^'S'llo^J^'^T^i X 
Him, 
Soon they shall see Him in Galilee. 
Thither He goeth now, Christ the Redeemer, 



Acrostic Exercise. 

ALL HAIL. 

Alice Jean Cleator. 

( Children carry lara;e paste-board cards. hav-> 
■ tnel 



Kingly, Triumphant, Almighty to save. 

Past is the pain of the cross and the scourging, 

Jesus is Victor o'er death and the grave. 

A LITTLE LIGHT FOB JESUS. 
Ida L. Reed. 

I'm a little light for Jesus 

And I'm shining every day, 
Sending out all for His glory, 

Every little sunny ray. 
I can find some padi to brighten. 

Though my years are very few, 
Jesus' love and grace will help me, 

Keep me shining clear and true. 
My small rays may help to brighten 

Some sad life and lead to Him, 
Wand'ring souls each day I pray Him, 

Ne'er to let my light grow dim. 

SWEET EASTEB BELLS. 



On mountain height, by peaceful shores, 

O'er sunny meads, in shaded dells; 
Awake, your sacred echoes, wake, 

Ring out your chimes, sweet Easter bells! end of the world. 

If mare recitaHans are needed^ send lo cents for book. 



with letter on is displayed. ) 

First OhUd. 
A new commandment I give unto you, 
that ye love one another: as I have loved 
you that ye also love one another. 

Second Child. 
Let not your heart be troubled, ye believe 
in God believe also in me. In my Father's 
house are many mansions. If it were not so, 
I would *have told you. I go to prepare a 
place for you. 

Third Child. 

Let not your heart be troubled neither let 
it be afraid. 

Fourth ChUd. 

Here is my Father glorified that ye bear 
much fruit. 

Fifth Child. 

And wither I go ye know, and the way 
ye know. 

Sixth Child. 

I am the resurrection and the life, He that 
believeth in me though he were dead yet 
shall he live. 

Seventh Child. 

Lo, I am with you always even imto the 
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EASTER AND MISSIONS. 



HALLELUJAH I 



6bo. G. Huuo. 



Adam Gbibet* 



P 



is 
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1. Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - In - jali, lift the voice, The 

2. Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, shout and Bing, The 

3. Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, we shall rise; When 

-J— J }- 



0t ; — M 1 y —^ • 



^-— y — i — y ^ — ^ ^ — - 



± 
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I 



I 






Sav-iournow is lis - en I Hal - le - lu - ja?u hal - le-lu • jah, 

Lord is now vie - to - riousi Hal - le - lu - jah, iial - le-lu - jah, 

Je - BUS bids us wak - en, Hal -le-lu - jah, 2*^ ngs of glad - ness 

' - J— 
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now re - joice, He bursts His gloom - y pris - on I 

thunks we bring. His vie - to - ry is g\^ - riousi 

rend the skies. Death's thral - doin e'en is shsV - en I 
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Chorus. 
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O praise the Lord, re- joice and sing, 

Praise the Lord, re - - joice and sing, The 



How the 




i^ 
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Ua«d by per. of Q«e. O. Hagf , 



•rOapTilfffet. 



HALLELUJAH I— Concluded. 
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bars of death a - sun - tier break, Loud let the cho - rus 

bars of death a - sun-der break, Loud let the cho - rus 
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ring, While the harps in tune - ful chords a - wake! Be - 

ev - er ring, While harps in tune - ful chords a- wake! Re - 




^m 



t 



f 



^ 



d^ 







joice, the Sav-iour lives! And hath got -ten Him the yic - to - 

joice, the bless - ed Saviour lives! 



^ — I m — • ' g — I ^ — I y—^ I 
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ryl He lives, E-ter-nal-ly to reign! Hail hap-pj Eas-terDay. 
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Prayer. 

Responsive Reading. 

THE RESURRECTION FORETOLD. 

Lr A DRu.— Though after my skin, worms destroy this hody, yet, in my 
flesh shall 1 Hee Ciud. Whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall be- 
hold, Snd not another. 

RuspoxsR. — If in this life only, we have hope in Chirst, we are of all men 
most miserable. For as in Adam aH -^ie, even so in Christ shall all be made 
alive. 

Xradeb. — For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so, them 
also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with him. 

Rrspokse. — Therefore prophesy and say unto them, Thus saith the Lord 
God ; Behold, O my people, I will open vour graves, and cause you to come up 
out of your graves, and bring you into the land of Israel. 

Leader.— Marvel not at this: for the hour is coming, in the which all 
that are in the graves shall hear his voice, and come forth. 

Kbsponsb. — The people that walked in darkness have seen a great li^ht: 
they that dwell in the land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light 
shined. 

Leader. — Wherefore he said. Awake, thou that sleepest, and arise from 
the dead, and Christ shall give thee light. 

Response. — I know that my Redeemer liyeth, and that he shall stand at ti.e 
latter day upon the earth. 

Leader. — Because I live, ye shall live also. 

Response. — Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth ; my flesh 
also shall rest in hope. For thou wilt not leave my soul m hell : neither wilt 
thou suiier thine Holy One to see corruption. 

Lkader. — Behold, I show you a mystery : We shall not all sleep, but we 
shall all be changed. For the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be 
rsdsed incorruptible. 

Response. — And ye shall know that I am the Lord, when I have opened 
your graves, my x)eople, and brought you up out of your graves. 

All. — For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, 
with the voice of the archaneel, and with the trumpet of God ; and the dead 
in Christ shall rise flrst— so shall we ever be with the Lord. 



EASTER BELLS. 



F. F. Pettengell. 
Joyously.^ ^ J 



Osa C. Hugo. 




1. Ring,bell8, ring out the 8to - ry Of our ris - en Lord and King, 

2. King,bellH, in joy -ous cho - rus, Give the wait- ing na - tions cheer, 

3. Ring, bells, your sweetest mu - sic, Christ our King as-oeods on high, 

4. Ring, bells, He ev - er liv - etfa, Lives and reigns with God a - bove, 



UmA bj p«r. «r C.ta. C flnff . 



•r otpfrffki. 



EASTER BELLS.— Concluded. 
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He hath despoiled the spoil - er, Glad- \y now His praises ring. 

Join all our hearts and vole - es, Christ is ris - en, do not fear. 

A - gain in clouds He com - eth, Je - sus lives and death shall die. 

Ring loud and clear His tri - umphs,God is mer - cj, God is love. 
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C110RIT8. Small notes for bells, or insirumetU, 

-I— i-- 







S=:3=5=* 




Ring I ring I £as- ter bells ! Ring t ring £as-ter bells ! Ring I ring I 



: I frji X 



'-f-Tnf^ir^- 



t^3 



•H8H-* 



s; 



t 



t 



-i- 




Sweet- est prais-e* to our Bis • en King; 



X W 

Ring I ring I 
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£a8-ter bells I Ring I ring ! ring ! ring I Praises to our risen King I 



^ 



Tfc^ — ^ — ^ — 8* 



1 — I — I — f- 



i — 1 ^ / y 1 / ' 



m 



Recitation. •« Tlie Day of Qladitess Bftaketh." 



214 PRAISE THE LORD, OUR SAVIOUR IS NOT SLEEPING. 



Rey. JoHNgoN OAthak, Jr. 
Tempo di Mareia, 






Obo. C. Hugo. 



■.^nzjsL 






1. Once thej cm - ci - fied the Tx>rd of glo - ry. On the cross oar 

2. In the grave our bless - ed Jjord was sleep-ing, In the tomb a^ - 

3. When death comes for ns we will not fear him, Christ has robbed him 

4. We shall not sleep in the grave for - ev - er. When the trump is 




P^^=^^ 







I ^ 

bless - ed Mas - ter died; But with joy we love to tell the sto - rj 
mong the dead He lay; O- ver Him the sol-diers watch were keeping, 
of his era- el sting; But we'll sing and shout as we draw near him, 
sound -ed we shall rise; Then on high where death can en - ter, nev - eri 




P 



b= - J >■! i 



ri g rg — ^-i-^ 



Crobus. (TMnm. 
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Je - PUS lives who once was cni - ci - fied. ^ 

But He rose in tri-umph the third day. I p^^^^^ Lord, 
"We are safe with Chnst, our ns - en Kmg.'M ^ ^^^ ^ 

We shall dwell with Christ in Par -a - dise. ^ 

jc * ft—iJ?^ — r ^ r — ffl- 
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Sav - iour is not sleep- ing, Praise the Lord, He's not a- mong the dead; 
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PRAISE THE LORD, etc. Concluded. 
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In that land where death can eanse no wMpicgy He is waiting for ns o-verhead. 






1 i I i "!/ S?~/~i?" 

Responsive Reading;, 

THE GLORY OF THE RESURRECTION. 

Leader. — In this was manifest the love of God toward us, because that 
God sent his only begotten Son into the world, that we might live through 
him. 

Response. — ^For if we be dead with him, we shall also live with him. 

Leader. — ^The spirit itself beareth witness with our spirit, that we are the 
children of God. 

Response. — And if children, then heirs; heirs of God, and joint heirs 
with Christ: if so ue that we suffer with him, that we may be also glorified 
together. 

Leader. — Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear 
what we shall be ; but we know that when he shall appear, we shall be like 
him ; for we shall see him as he is. 

Response. — When Christ, who is our life shall appear, then shall ye also 
appear with him in glory. 

Leader. — ^He that hath the Son hath life ; and he that hath not the Son 
of God hath not life. 

Response. — ^These things have I written unto you that believe on the 
name of the Son of God ; that ye may know that ye have eternal life, and 
that ye may believe on the name of the Son of God. 

Leader. — After this I beheld, and lo, a great multitude, which no man 
could number, of all nations, and kindreds, and people, and tongues, stood 
before the throne, and before the Lamb, clothed in white robes, and palms in 
their hands ; 

Response. — And cried with a loud voice, saying. Salvation to our God who 
sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. 

Leader. — And one of the elders answered, saying unto me. What are 
these which are arrayed in white robes? and wihence came they? 

Response. — And I said unto him. Sir, thou knowest. And he said unto 
me. These are they w^hich came out of great tribulation, and have washed 
their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

Le.\der. — Therefore are they before the throne of God, and serve him day 
and night in his temple : and he that sitteth on the throne shall dwell among 
them. 

Response. — They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more : neither 
shall the sun light on tkem, nor any heat. 

Leader. — For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed 
them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of water: and God shall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes. 

Response.— Now unto him that is able to keep you from falling, and to 
present you faultless before the presence of his glory with exceeding joy. To 
the only wise God our Saviour, oe glory and majesty, dominion and power, 
both now and ever. Amen. 
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SPEED THE LIGHT. 



£. A. H. 



Rev. Eusha A. Hoffmav. 
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1. To the mill -ions liv-ingo'er the deep, deep sea Speed the 



2. Therein an-guish mill- ions for the gos - pel wait, Speed the 

3. Je - sus bids us bear to them the 

4. We will go, and in our bless- ed 



3. Je - sus bids us bear to them the gos - pel news, Speed the 

Mas • ter's name Speed the 
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light, speed the light ; 

light, speed the light ; 

light, speed the light ; 

light, speed the light ; 

Speed the light. 
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To their cry of pit - y dare we 
Go and seek their res- cue ere it 
Can the souls He ran-somed His re - 
We will His sal - va- tion and His 
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speed the light; 
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heed- less be? Speed the 

is too late. Speed the 

quest re - fuse. Speed the 

love pro-claim,Speed the 
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light, Ospeed the light! 

light, O speed the light I 

light, O speed the light 1 

light, Ospeed the light! 
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Speed the light, 
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Ospeed the light! 
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Chorus. 




Speed the light, the bless- ed gos- pel light, To the 

Speed the light. 
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lands. 

To the 
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UMd b7 p«r. of B. A. Ilflffnian, ownar of Copjiif hk 



SPEED THE LIGHT.-Concluded. 
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which are in gloom and night; Souls are wait - - ing,and the 

lands Souls are waiting, 
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fields are white; Speed the light, O speed the light I 



Speed the light. 



O speed the light I 
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RECITATION. •« Our Easter Offering. " 

RESPONSIVE READING. 

JESUS THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD. 

Leader. — Jesus said, I am the light of the world ; he that followeth me 
shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life. 

Response. — For with thee is the fountain of life; in thy light sliall we 
see light. 

Leader. — Come ye, and let us walk in the light of the Lord. 

Response. — For God, who commanded the light to shine out of darkness, 
hath shined in our hearts, to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of 
God in the face of Jesus Christ. 

Leader. — ^Light is sown for the righteous, and gladness for the upright 
in heart. 

Response. — ^The Lord shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and the days 
of thy mourning shall be ended. 

Leader. — ^Lord, lift thou up the light of thy countenance uiK)n n.-j. 
Response. — send out thy light and thy truth ; let them lea J me ; let them 
bring me to thy holy hill and to thy tabernacles. 

Leader. — ^Let your light so shine before men that they may see your good 
works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven. 

Response. — ^The path of the just is as the shining light, that shineth more 
and more unto the perfect day. 

Leader.— Giving thanks unto the Father, who hath made us meet to be 
partakers of the inheritance of the saints in light. 

Response. — Who hath delivered ns from the power of darkness, and hath 
translated us into the kingdom of Uia dear Son. 
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EVER MOVE FORWARD. 



** Serre the Lord with gladnen ; come before hie preeence with lingiog.** — Pa. 100 : 2. 

A. F. M. A. F. MTEB& 

Solo. Slow, with erpreanon. 




1. Go earn - est - Ij for- ward, out in - to the high-ways, Per - 

2. Search on till joa find them, far o - ver the moont-ain, Search 

3. ^ \oy ' al and faith -ful, be earn- est and pray* r-fnl; Gird 
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Buad-ing the lost to come in; While Je - sus is call-ing, the 

wide - ly the lands far a - way; Haste, bring them to Je-sus, He 

on both the^ arm - or and sword; Be - mem - her His prom-ise, ''My 
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spir - it is pleading, "Go gath-er from path-ways of sinT' 
glad - ly will welcome; Haste bring in the lost ones to - day. 
grace is suf- fi-cient," And trust in His pres-ence and word. 

fmM — 4_ 1 m — •-* — ^ — I— H 1 — = — I 1 1 1 I m-^m * I 
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CHOBU& Faster. 
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I — ^Sr:* 

Ev - er move on- ward and for - ward, Bear-ing the news of sal- va - tion, 




Bes - cne-ing souls for the Mas - ter. Out of each kin-dred and na - tion. 




Address. 
Collection. 



UMd bj per. ef A. F. Mjrtrti ewatr ef Oepjrlgkt* 



PROM GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS. 
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«* Gome OT«r and h«lp m.* 





1. From Greenland's i - cj mount ainn, From In-dia^B oor - al strand, 

2. What tho' the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey- Ion's isle; 

3. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis -dom from on high; 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto - rj. And you, ye wa - ters, roll, 
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Where A - fric's sun - ny fount - ains Boll down their gold- en sand; 
Tho' ev-'ry pros-pect pleas - es. And on - ly man is vile: 
Shall we to men be - night - ed The lamp of life de - ny? 
Till, like a sea of glo - ry. It spreads from pole to pole : 
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From many an an - cient riv - er. From many a palm - y plain, 
In vain with lav- ish kind-ness The gifts of God are strewn; 
8al - va - tion, O pal • va - tion, The joy - ful sound pro - claim, 

Till o'er our ran-som'dna • ture The Lamb for sin-ners slain, 





They call us to de - liv • er Their land from er • ror's chain. 
The heath- en in his blindness, Bows down to wood and stone. ' 

Till each re - mot - est ns - tion Has learnt Mes ' si - ah's name. 

Be-deem-er, King,Cre-a - tor, In bliss re -turns to reign. A-msn. 

I - • 




P=Hft^tf^^:f^ ^ 



220 '^^^P^°''v® Reading. 

CHRIST'S KINGDOM. 

Leader. — ^The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take oonn- 
pel together, against the Lord, and against His Anointed. 

Response. — Yet have I set my King upon my holy hill of Zion. 

Leader. — ^Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; and he ye lifted up, ye everlast- 
ing doors ; and the King of glory shall come in. 

Response. — Who is this King of glory? 

Leader. — ^The Lord strong, and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle : 

Response. — ^The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 

Leader. — Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion; shout daughter of 
Jerusalem : behold, thy King oometh unto thee ; 

Response. — And His dominion shall be from sea even to sea, and from the 
river unto the ends of the earth. 

Leader. — Him hath Grod exalted with His right hand to be a Prince, and 
a Saviour. 

Response. — ^To Him be glory and dominion, forever and ever. 

Le.\der. — Jesus answered. My kingdom is not of this world : if My king" 
dom were of this world, then would My servants fight 

Response. —For the kingdom of God is not meat, and drink, but righteous- 
ness, and peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. 

Leader. — ^I will declare the decree : the Lord hath said unto me. Thou art 
my Son ; this day have I begotten thee. 

Response. — Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inher- 
itance, and the uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession. 

Leader. — ^They that dwell in the wilderness shall bow before Him ; and 
His enemies shall lick the dust. 

Response. — Yea, all kings shall fall down before Him ; all nations shall 
serve Him. 

Leader.— Of the increase of His government and peace there shall be no 
end. 

Response. — ^And the Lord shall be King over all the earth : in that day 
shall there be one Lord, and His name one. 

Leader. — And there were ^^'eat voices in heaven, saying. The kingdoms 
of this world are become the kmgdoms of our Lord, and of His Christ. 

Rjsponse. — ^And He shall reign forever, and ever. 



Mrs. M. B. G. Sladb. 



SHIP OF ZION. 

Melody famished by Rev. D. Sullins, D. D. 

Arr. R. M. MclNTOSH. 




rTTT 



1. There's a wail from the is lands of the sea, (of the sea,) There's a voice that is 

2. There*8 a moan from the des-ert, full of pain, (Adl of pain,) There's a sigh o-ver 

3. There' s a groan from the Oaoges where they &11, (where they fall, ) At the (bet of the 




1/ J' I 1/ ^ 1/ 1/ 

Um« bj amagMimt with B. M. KeXatetk, •waw «r tte 0«p7righl» 



SHIP OF ZION,— Concluded. 



:iH^ 
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call-ing yoa and me, (you and me, | In the old Ship of Zi-on, 

Af-ric*8 sun- ny plain, ( sun-ny plain) In the old Ship of Zi-on, 

i-dols, in their thrall, (in their thrall,) In the old Ship of Zi-on, 





The strong help of Zi - on, The good news of Zi - on, car - ry ye I 
The strong help of Zi - on. Bear good news of Zi - on, o' er the main. 
The strong help of Zi-on, The good news of Zi - on, bear them all! 



•^ g I I • > — ^£?Z--itr-i==:g^Ez=3;: 




r '/ ? I 

Come - ver andhefp «/»/" is the cry; (is the cry; ) Come o - ver and 

**Come ' ver and help us!** in the cry; (is the cry; ^ Come o - ver and 

'^Come o " ver and help ua!** is the cry; (is the cry;) Come o - ver and 




help us, or we die, ( or we die, ) I see the woe fall-ing, 
help us, or we die, I or we die, ) A - cross the wide wa- ters, 
help us, or we die, (or we die,) I see i-dols fall-ing, 








Sz^J^-m^f 



I hear the voice call-ing. Oh, Ship of Sal - ya-tion, thither fly. 
Hear Af-ric's dark daughters! Oh, Ship of Sal - va-tion, thither fly. 
And In - di - a call-ing, Oh, Ship of Sal - va-tion, thither fly. 




Recitation. •<Tlie World for Jesus." 
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TO VICTORY 1 

' Vear not, I am with thee.**— G«n. 26 : 24. 



Soy £. MooAR. 



Gbx>. C Hugo. 



^^^^m 




1. We' 



re marching for - ward biave and strong. We're fighting ev - er 

2. The sins with- in and those with -out, VVe'repledg'dto con - qaer 

3. Faith is our shield, pro - tect - ing, true, Hope gives us ev - er 

I f^ i 




-g>HF=j 



I • I I I 







I 






I I 

'gainst the wrong; Our watch- word grand shall be our song, 

and to rout; They fall a^ we our war - cry shout, 

strength a - new, The Love of God will bring us through. 



m^^^^ 



I I 



-^ — 0. — ^ 
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Chorus. 

4 



J 1 






On, on for Je - susi 



-«•- 



3 



« — ■— fi» f^- 



On with fly - ing ban - ners I 



1^ ^: 



tf> ^-= ♦- 



m 



-49- 



|^=* 



P^ 



8 



!E 



^EEg 



t=X 




On with glad ho - san - nas I Je - sus Christ is lead - ing on, 

JrJ 




Leading on to vie - to - ry, Leading on to vie - to - ry. 




^ V V '^ 



VMd by per. of Oee. 0. Hogg, eweer of Oopjrlf kU 



Benediction. 



RECITATIONS. 

THE DAY OF GLADNESS BREAKETH. 
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The day of gladness breaketh, 

More sweet than Eden's balm, 
As earth again awaketh, 

Beneath the azure calm; 
The night of angaish ended, 

All terror fled away, 
The beauty hath descended. 

The joy of Easter day. 

The King from death's dominions, 
Hath passed the guards with swords, 

Where angels fold their pinions, 
And speak yrith loving words : 



"Fear not; he goes before you, 

And him ye all shall see. 
With Easter brightness o'er you, 

Haste, haste to Galilee." 

The rocky bars are broken. 

The grave is dark no more : 
The King hath come and spoken, 

The night of sorrow o'er; ' 
B^ond the veil that hideth 

The glory of his crown. 
Our risen King abideth 

Beyond the world's last frown. 

Dwight Williamt, 



THE WORLD FOR JESUS. (For four scholars.) 



First. 
The whole wide world for Jesus; 

For his is its domain. 
And his is the dominion 

From sea to sea to reign : 
To him the kin^ of Sheba 

Their royal gifts shall bring, 
And isles afar their tribute 

Shall render to their King. 

Second. 
The whole wide world for Jesus; 

His banner be unfurled 
Wide as his great commission, 

** Go ye to all the world. 
And preach to every creature 

The messages of peace; 
Lo! I am with you always 

Till time itself shall cease." 



Third. 
The whole wide world for Jesus; 

O Church of Christ, awake! 
Put on thy strength, O Zion, 

Thy posts of duty take; 



Go forth upon thy mission 

In Jesus' name alone. 
Till earth, with all her millions, 

His sovereignty shall own. 

Fourth. 

The whole wide world for Jesus; 

Where Satan long hath reigned 
The Prince of Peace shall triumph, 

The world shall be regained : 
The realms which sat in darkness 

Have seen the glorious light, 
For lo! the dawn is breaking 

Along the verge of night. 



All. 

The whole wide world for Jesus! 

Behold! the time at hand! 
His vanguard-hosts are massing 

Their force in every land; 
Each thrill of ocean's cable. 

Each breeze fresh tidings brings 

Of conquests won for Jesus, 

The mighty King of kings. 

Rev, Olwtr Crane, D.D. 

OUR EASTER OFFERINGS. 

An exercise for two Rroups of chlldreu, the queetioiui and answers to be given responsiTely : or the 
may give the recitation, questions by the boys, answers by the ^rls. 

4 Joyful hymns of praise and love, 
Rising to his throne above. 

5 Is there nothinfi^ else to bring 
To our great triumphant King? 

5 All that we for others do. 
He will count as offerings true; 
But the sacrifice we make. 
Must be rendered for his sake, 

In Concebt. 
Money that we offer here, 
Helps to spread the gospel cheer, 
Willing g^fts from you and me. 
Like sweet spices tney will be. 
And our risen Lord will know, 
'Tib because we love him so. 



primary cl 

1 What did faithful women bring 
To the grave of Christ our King? 

1 Spices and annointines rare. 
Did their loving hands prepare, 

2 Did they find the Master there? 
Did he need their gentle care? 

2 No, for shining angels said, 
''He is risen : be not afraid.'' 

3 Did the gracious Master know 
That the Marys loved him so? 

3 Yes, he prized the love that brought 
Spices wnich he needed not. 

4 Have we offerings to-day 
At the Master's feet to lay. 



224 Organ Voluntary. 

Song by School. 

BETHLEHEM'S STAR. 

Rkv. Johnson Oatman, Jk. J. Howabd Entwislk. 




1. To tell the world a - bout the Savioiir's birth 

2. The wise men sought the phice where Je - sus lay, 
8. Faith still, to - day, is pointing toward that star. 
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bril - liant star 
joic - ing that 
shine's a - bove 



shed glo - ry o'er the na - tions. 
such hon - or had been giv - en. 
this bus - y world's com -mo - tion 
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Men read the news 
While pa - triarchs 
While tray' ling to 



that Christ had come to earth 

of old longed for his day, 

that heay'nly land a - far. 



While look - ing 
They, with their 
'Twill safe - ly 
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UMAkf fw.«( aw* 0. Ban^owMT of oofTrtgiit. 



BETHLEHEM'S STAR.-Oontlnue<L 
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at the eyening con- stel - lations. The wise men, in thai 

eyes, beheld the King of heayen. Present - ing gifts for 

guide us o*er time's rolling o- cean. We can - not lose the 





■ J | ,l.) | ,l. J il . ^jJr^' 



distant land a - far, Rejoiced to see the blessed Sayiour's star, 

this oc- casion meet,- - They bowed in a - dor - a - tion at his feet, 
pathway to the sky While look- ing at the day-star from on high. 




Chorus. Faster, 




I rrr 



Good news, good news, ye dis - tant lands a - far ; Be- 

good Dews, good nevs, good news, 
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BETHLEHEM'S 8TAR.-Gonolud«d. 




j<^oe, re-joioe, for we lutve seen his star; Shine on, shine 

n-'jfkt, r^Mtb ikiM«^ 




on, shed Uuu o' er all the miA ; 8ei4 forth the tidings of the SaTiour* s birth, 
ihiieoi, Mfertktk«klMNl 




Prayer. 

Responsive Reading. 

THE PROPHECY. 

Leader. — The sceptre shall not depart from Judah, nor a lawgiyer from between 
his feet, until Shiloh come ; and unto him shall the gathering of the people be. 

"Boiz, — Behold the days come, saith the Lord, that I will raise unto David a 
righteous Branch, and a King shall reign and prosper and shall execute 
judgment and justice in the earth. In his days Judah shall be saved, and 
Israel shall dwell safely ; and this is his name whereby he shall be called, 
the Lord our Righteousness. 

3zBJ£, — Behold a King shall reign in righteousness and princes shall rule in 
judgm^t. And a man shall be as a hiding place from the wind and a 
covert from the tempest ; as rivers of water in a dry place, as the shadow 
of a great rock in a weary land. 

Leadeb. — In that day there shall be a fountain opened to the house of David and 
to the inhabitants of Jerusalem for sin and uncleanness. 

AUi. — The glory of the Lord shall be revealed and all flesh shall see it together. 

Leader. — Zion, that bringeth good tidings, get thee up into the high mountains ; 
Jerusalem, that bringeth good tidings, lift up thy voice with strength, 
lift it up, be not afraid ; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your God. 

Teachers. — For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given : and the govern- 
ment shall be upon his shoulder : and his name shall be called Wonderful, 
Counsellor, The mighty God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 

A.LL. — And he shall reign over the house of Jacob forever: and of his kingdom 
there shall be no end. Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power, be un*.o 
him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb forever and ever. 
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joy nnd ssl-vation, the night of his birth ;S 
heartiili^edwithWeiiigB, toaoulsfitledwithfeara, BringBunsbin 
'''■"" ■■) the Buviour, Bal - va - tion is free; Till an -gela shall join o 




■e tell, The slo - ry of 
loud - ly tliey ring The bIo - ry of 

— •■- Ab all thro' the 




228 ringing by the School. 

THE CHILD OF PROMISE. 

F. £. Pbttenosll. 
Andante 



A. A. DuBois. 




i. Low - ly he comes in meekness, Je - sas, the lie \y One, 

2. He oomes, our Friend, our Teacher, Ihro' all life's changing _wa7 ; 

3. He comes to wea - ry na - tions. He comes, the Pruice of 

^ h ^ 



if ' 

Peace; 




Glo- rious Child of Prom- ise, God's well be-lov - ed Son. No royal 
He cofflM to show us clear - ly The true, the vi - tal way. From selfish 
O bow before his seep - tre, Let war and tumult cease. He mbm, the 




court a - waits him, No trumpet Mnndi his fame. And yet no oth - er 

gain and hon - or He ev - er turns a - side. And we may safe - ly 

rev - e - la - tion Of God's unchanging love; He comes to tell the 





-^1 h h J- 
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Chorus. JTiVA spirtt. 




mon - arch Such kingly rights can claim. 1 

fol - low Our sure, un- fail - ing Guide. |> Singsongs of joy, sound his 

aean - ing Of hea?'n 8 bright home 9 - hove. J 

^ i J J i4.r T'TT T" 





praise with thanksgiving, For he is bom, bom to bless all the earth ; Lo, now he 




^ 



UNd bj pv. of Ow. 0. kagg, •waar 0f €taf7ri(kt. 



THE CHILD OF PROMISE 




comes, Prince of Peace, King of glo - ry ; In songs of joy now proclaim his birth. 

t^-M — t 
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ResponBive Reading. 

THE JOYOUS TIDINGS. 

I/fiADER. — ^Then Herod, when he had privily called the wise men, inquired 
of them diligently what time the star appeared. 

Response. — And he sent them to Bethlehem, and said, Go and search dili- 
gently for the young child; and when ye have found him, bring me 
word again, that I may come and worship him also. 

L. — ^When they had heard the king, they departed; and lo, the star which 
they saw in the East \,ent before them till it came and stood over 
where the young child was. 

R. — When they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy. 

I^. — ^And when they were come into the house, they saw the young child 
with Mary his mother, and fell down and worshipped him: and when 
they had opened their treasures, they presented unto him gifts: gold, 
ana frankincense, and myrrh. 

R. — And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock by night. 

ly. — And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone round about them; and they were sore afraid. 

R. — And the an^el said unto them. Fear not : for, behold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 

L. — For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord. 

R. — And this shall be a sign unto you; ye shall find the babe wrapped in 
swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 

L. — And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host praising God, and saying, 

R. — Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward 
men. 

L. — And it came to pass, as the angels were gone away from them into 
heaven, the shepherds said one to another, Let us now go even unto 
Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord 
hath made known unto us. 

R. — And they came with haste, and found Mary and Joseph, and the babe 
lying in a manger. 

L. — And when they had seen it, they made known abroad the saying which 
was told them concerning this child. 

R. — And all they that heard it wondered at those things which were told 
them by the shepherds. 

L. — But Mary kept all these things, and pondered them in her heart. 

R. — And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the 
things that they had heard and seen, as it was told unto tiiem* 
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THE STAR IN THE EAST. 



Bev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



6bo. C. Hucmi. 



l; j- J J i JlH 





1. The wise men be - held 

2. The star led the wise 

3. By &ith we may still 



a bright star in the sky, 

men to old Beth - le - hem, 

see its bean - ti - fnl li^t, 




It told them that Je 
They found in a man 
The day-spring from heav 



M^^^^ 



sus had come from on 
ger the SaT-iour of 
en, the her - aid of 



high, 
men. 




faj^ ^^ ^^^^^j^-jjftp-i 



They fol- lowed its 
They worshiped Him 
May it ev - er 



light 
there 
shine 



while its bean - ty in - creased, 

as their King and their Priest, 

till all wrong shall have ceased, 





Re - joic - ing to fol - - low the star in the cast. 

And praised Him who showed them His star in the east. 

And all men shall fol - - low the star in the east, 

f- f- f f-— f 




ITaed by per of Q99. C. Hng^, owner of Copyrijlil. 



THE STAR IN THE EAST. Concluded. 
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Be-joic-ing to fol - low the star in the east. 

And praised Him who showed them His star in the east. 

And all men shall fol - low the star in the east. 




Chosus. 




Shine on, shine on, bean - ti - fal star in the east ; 




id::zj^ i J:M jJJJJ.J | Jrk 



Shine on, shine on, give to the pris-'ner re - lease: 




i 





^= i- I i fezri 



Shine on, abine on, heay - en - sent her - aid of Peace ; 

f=M^ ,ir r r r r r \ t^s 





Shine on, shine on, bean - ti - fhl star in the east. 




Address. 
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Bob't. Finch. 



WAKE EVERY HEART! 



Rob't. Fnrcs. 




1. Wake! ev - 'ry heart, and let each voice re - soond 

2. There in the fields, he-neath the star - ry sky 

3. Na - tions and peo-ples, hail this hap - py mom, 



With songs of praise, 
Shepherds were watch- 
Hail bles - sed day 



N ifr; c : f i T' T T : ^^ 




D.c. Join with yoaryoice,and praise His ho - ly name, Christ, King of kings 
And here be- low, tho'yearshaveroird a- way. Still,* we can sing - 
Glo - ry to God! Pro-claim the wondrous birth, Wei -come the Piince- 




^ \^ "^ 

and ev - ery joy - ful sound; Glad news to yon a Sav-iour has been 
ing in the days gone by, When from a -bove a heavenly host did 
when Christ the Lord is born, . Joy fill the hearts by grief and sad-ness 



^ ^#m ^ 







and Lord of lords he'll reign. This is His day, oh, spread »-broad His 
on this His na • tal day, Sing with our hearts, in joy -ous tune-fnl 
ly m - ler of the earth, Shout, shont a-loud, a-wake a ho - ly 



Ballentando 



Fine. 




found And CTiristmas mom is here. 

cry That Christmas morn is here. 

torn For Christmas mom is here. 



Low- ly He came in Bethlehem's holy 
Peace on the earth, good-will to men they 
Monarchs and Seers, receive the welcome 



E^^g^ iS 



1— r-^t- 

fame, For Christmas morn is here. 

lay That Christmas morn is here. 

mirth For Christmas mom is here. 





stall. Child, yet a King to 
sang, Sweet - ly their voi - ces 
news; Hail Je - sus King of 



save ns from death's thrall. 

in the clear night rang. 

Gen - tiles and of Jews. 




U«ed yj per of 0«o C. Hugg, owner of Uoprrt^ht 



WAKE EVERY HEARTI 
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JZ^^ram, afler each verte. 
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1 

Christ - mas, Christ 



mas we sing of the hope yoa 



Moderato, 
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bring; 



Of Christ our 



Sav 



loar. 



The 
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Re - deem 



er King. 
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Recitation Selected. 



234 "T^B ANGBL'8 SONG. 

BeY. JoHNBOH Oatmak, Jr. 



Adam Osibk.. 




1. Once shep-herds in 

2. The shep-heidB found 

3. Christ Je - sos left 

4. He came to earth 



the fields their flocks were tend - ing,^. 

Him ly - ing in a man - ger,^. 

His &-ther'8 throne in Glo - ly, ••• 

that wemight be for -giv - en,.... 





The stars were twink 
His birthplace was 
While an - gels stood 
He came to earth, 



ling o'er the si - lent earth,.. 

the pa- tient ox - en's stall,... 
with won - der and snr - prise, ... 

for sin - fnl man to die, 




When mn - sic from 
Thos Je - sus came 
Yet came with Him 
He came to earth 



sweet an - gel voi - ces blend - ing; 
nn - to His own a stran - ger, 
to her -aid the glad sto - ly... 

that we might get to heav - en... 





Announced the sto 
Tho' He Cre - a 

They sang nn - to 
And join the an 



ry of the Say- ionr's birth. 

tor was, and Lord of all.*.* 

the shepherds from the skies. 

gels in their songs on high. 




NOTB. TlMTBUCt 



of diis carol may be sung by female voices, or adiool in uniaon. 

VMd by per. of a«Q. C. Bugf , owner of Copjrrlyht. 



THE ANGEL'S SONG. Concluded. 

s 
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^^^m 



Glo - 17 to God, the heav-enly hosts were sing - ing, 

Glo-rytoGod, 








Glo-iy to God, and peace, good- will to men. 

Glo - 17 to God, good-will to men. 





Glo - ly to God, the vales of earth were ring - ing, 

Glo-ry to God, 



mt 



if=*: 
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Glo-ry to God, re-sounds the glad re - fiain. 

Glo- ry to God, the glad re-fiain. 




rz-vc 



f r , ^.J^A 



Offerings and Qifts. 



236 ^®^ ^^^ Chorus. 

WHAT MATCHLESS LOVE I 



W. E. M. 

j4 DUBT. 



Wm. Edib Mabes. 




1. What matchless love .... beyond com -pare! . . . My Saviour 

2. He came a babe .... of low - ly birth, . . . Became a 

3. He left a home, ... a crown, a throne, . . Yea, all of 




4t Jt A 




^ 
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left .... his home so fair, . . . Took on himself .... hnman - i- 

help less child on earth, . . Kelinquished all ... . his powV a- 

these . . . he did dis-own, . . . Yet more than this, . . he freely 




ty, .... That I a ransomed soul might be. 

bove, ... To show his boundless, matchless love. . . . 

gave, . . . His life, that he my soul might save. . . . 




W^ 



Is not such love beyond com - pare, .... Which I am 

Is not such love beyond compare, 



E3 
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I 



m 



IS 



called .... up - on to share? . Yea, his was love .... 
Which I am called up - on to share? Yea, his was 

-|?_-pZ^=|z: 
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Vied Ij per. of Goo C. UiigE, owner of Copyricbt. 



WHAT MATCHLESS LOVE I— Concluded. 



237 




bejond de - gree, • • . That he should do all this for me. • . 

hejond deg^re^ That he should do all this for me. 




Exercise. 



BRIGHT 5TAR5. 



Behind the cloud at Adam's fall 

A ray of love was seen; 
And One was promised who would 
stand, 

God's wrath and man, between. 

Rich promises from time to time 

The Father freely made; 
From deep despair to. lively hope 

His people were conveyed. 

In mercy's firmament on high 
Bach promise clearly shone; 

Like stars they twinkled all the 
while 
To make God's mercy known. 

Glad sight it was to many hearts 

To lift their eyes above, 
And know that God remembered 
still 

His promises of love. 

How often in captivity, 
When from their home afar. 

Their hearts were gladdened by the 
sight 
Of each bright promise star. 

Though long it seemed until the 
dawn 

Of that expected day, 
They never doubted what was said 

But trusted God for aye. 



Sometime they knew God would fulfill 
Each promise he had made; 

They would be free when Shiloh camel 
Their hopes on him were stayed. 

The break of day was coming fast, 

The herald-star appeared, 
And wise men searching for the King 

W^re by it greatly cheered. 

At last the guiding star stood still 
O'er little Bethlehem, [see 

Their hearts were glad, they soon would 
The one long promised th^m. 

Rejoicing in the blessed sight 
Which met their eager gaze, 

They all fell down and worshipped him, 
For they were filled with praise. 

Stars they had seen before that time 

That brilliantly did shine, 
But now they saw the brightest one. 

The "Morning Star" divine. * 

The Bright and Morning Star is he. 

An ever shining light, 
A guide in whom we may confide 

Each passing day and night: 
And if we follow where he leads, 

And never go astray, 
We know that he will lead us to 

The land of endles day. — w. b. li. 



SuooBSTiONS.— Select eleven girls. I^et each one bear a letter corresponding to tlie 
first letter of the stanza which she recites. 

Xt would greatly add to the effect if these letters were of gilt paper, pasted upon card* 
board which had been covered with dark blue paper and cut into shape of stars. I^ one 
side of stars have letters: BRIGHT STARS. 
Reverse side: J9SUS CHRIST. 

Belbre reciting, the children should be arranged so that the letters would spell "Bright 
Stars." At the • let the letters be quickly reversed so that they mav spell *'Jesus Christ.** 
In each Instance let the children stand so that there will be a plain division of the two 
words. 

Benediction. 
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I WAS GLAD. 



m 



Bass Solo. Allegro moderato. 



Adam Gxibbe.. 



4^ " 




I wasglad when they said unto me: I was glad when they said unto me. 



kwirr^ c cT ^^ 



P 



Bass Solo. 




Let OS go in - to the honae of the Lord ; Let ns go in - to the 



i eft'i> e c r 








s 



J [i if I Jr ' J ^^ 



I 



house, in - to the house of the Lord; Lord; 



mi, fi >i 



^ 



m 



-f r^ r- p 



f r' 6 



e 



f 



Z 



i 



P 



Bass Solo. 




I was glad when they said un-to me: I was glad when they 




^^a 



[ L ^ a 



m 





BASsSoLa 



said nn - to me. Let ns go in - to the house of the Lord ; 




0w4iM> 18M, ky Om. a B^. 



_i 



I WAS OLAD. OontlnMd. 
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v;(j) j:^ j= Ji j, m 



house, in -to the house of the Lord; 



M e f'F lt.'> W 



Sqfbano Solo. Andante, 




Oar feet shall stand witMn thy gates, within thy gates O Je - m-sa-lem, 




poeofit 




piay for the peace, for the peace of Je - m - sa - lem, 





Semir-Chorus, wUh Soprano ohtiffcUo, 



i Cd-j. j'ljir' m 



They shall pros - per, shall pros - per that 




= J;Jj'^JWijl 



OorfeetshaU stand with-in thy gates, with-in thy gates^ O Je- 



^^ 




^ 




Our ftet shall stand witb-in thy gates, 



•^ ^ 
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I WAS GLAD. GonUnuttu. 




love thee, they shall pros 

cres. 



per that love thee. 

dim. fit. p ^ 




» in • salem, 



mn-^ 



^ 




piay for the peace, for the peace of Je- ra-sa-lem. 

¥vfg- 




Chobus. p Moderato. 




ere$. 




^m 



Peace be within thy walls, peace be within thy walls, and pros • 



^^ m ^ 



i 



^b 




per - i - ty, 



and pros - per - 1 - ty, 



and pros- 




and pros-per - i - ty. 



andpros-per -i - I7 




i* 



1 



per - i - ty within thy pal -a-ces, prosper-i- ty within thy pal-a-oes. 




Sing ho-san-na to the Lord onr God. Sin^g ho-san-na to His 




? f^iifp ^ 



m 



^ 




I WAS 

Sing ho-aan 



. Conoluded. 



Ho - ly name. 




rrfgrg^ 
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na, Sing ho- 



*■ 



^ 



^B 




Sing ho-san-na to His Ho-ly, Ho-ly name, 



tmrn^ ^ 



- san 




y, ^ \^ 
Sing ho-san-na to His Ho-ly, Ho-ly name,Sing bo-san-na, ho-ean-na, ho- 



^•r 



^ 





^^ 



? 



^^ 



- san - na, ho - san - na to 



His Ho - ly name. 



kf ^' ^f c-m M 



s: 



:*-4^ 



iSbmeti; Aa< faster. 



r^TT? 




^ 



g 



Hal - le - la - jah, Hal - le - In - jali, Hal - le - In - jah, 



f^BE^ 



f 





-ip' £ F g 



/r^ 



Fery slowly. 



■^ Ij 



A - men 



fWf" f >' i r" f f ^ 



Hal - le - lu - jah, A - - men. 



22: 



22 



1 
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PRAISE THE LORD, O MY 80UL. 



f Alltgro 



Ad^h Gsibbi^. 




ralae the 



Pialae the Lord, praiae the Loid, piaiae the Lord, O my aonl ; And 




all that is with - in me, praiae His ho - Ijr Name ; Pnuae the 



g )pn g & &[f f Vtf 




p 




Lord, praise the Lord, praiae the Lord, O my soul; and fi>r-gefe not 




Duxr. ( Ladia wncn,) 




sm: 

1 



1 



> and heal - etfa all thine in 

J^jL -i J. -i J. .7 J. ^ ^ .i ^ 



s=p 



r 



^ 



arc 



W< 




Oi|frfBM» UN, ky Om. a B«ff. 
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i— *■ ' 




- firm 



i -ties : Who say - eththy life from de - stnic 

«« - ■ - ^^ 



\ih pfj \ pfU \pfj \pf J I , 




ness. 



P 



- tion ; And crown-eth thee with mer - cy and lov-ing kind 



^^=f^ 



i 




S3 



t 



r 



r 




f jr-gf i f r ^^ 



Who say - eththy life from de- stmc - tion; andcrowneth 



^S 



flf- . 



f^t 



m 



^ 



* 




f" 




thee with mer - cy and loy - ing kind - - ness. 



^) l ( O • 



ES 



P 



m 





^ 



Full Chobus. Oon spirUo, 




O praise the Lord 




ye an -gels of His, Ye that ex -eel in 
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LORD, O MY SOUL. Continued. 



^ M=14~H^ U \ ^ J I 



strength; Ye that Ail - fil His oom-mand-ments, Andheark -en 



^4-^ 





3 Ji fij: 3 3 



nn - to the voice of His word; 



O praise the Lord, all 




g-g l falr l F ['■[ I p ^ 




ye His hosts ; Ye ser - vantsof His that do His pleas - ore 




i 



t 



Somewhat slower. (Boys or MerCs voices in unison.) ad lib. 
mf 



a 



^ 



^ i^JbJ 



m^^ 



t 





m^ 



z 



O speak good, speak good of the Lord all ye works of His, 



in all 



^ 



Jb^ 



^ 



ffi: 



■^ 



■^ 



^ 



Pull Chobus. Jfaestoso. 




pla-ces of His do - min-ion; Praise thou the Lord, O my soul. 
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Ihnipo primo. 

f 



^m 



Z2 




Glo - I7i glo - 17 be to the Fath - er, and to the 




Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; As it was in the be- 



Millirt i ^ ff ,^V-/r ^ r^ i 




- gin-ning, is now, and ev-er shall be; world without end, 

I A ' 



?^r^4.... 



bit' ^ r ^P | C : 




mj^ ^ h i* \ i''\!idJ 4U i\ 



world with -out end, world with -oat end, A«men, A 

J.. ^ ^ ^ 1: 



fcii^i i"fiF 



fff-Mf-rn 



m 



i 



^ ' | gj=4 



^5F^ 



-^^*- 



-€ 



1 



- men, 



s 



■X— ^ 



A • men. 



A - 



- men. 




-*— ^ 



s± 



m 



S-s- 



•&. 



i 



246 



HO, EVERY ONE THAT THIRSTETH, 

Geo. C. Hugo. 




1. Ho, ev - 'ry one that thirsteth, Ho, ev-'iyone that thiisteth, 

2. Gome,8aiththeHoly Spir-it; Gome,8aiththeHo - ly Spir-it; 

3. Come,ev-'ry one that hear^th; Come, ev-'rj one tiba^ hear-eth; 




Ho, ev - 'ry one that thirstreth, 
Come, saith the Ho - ly Spir- it; 
Come, ev-'ry one that hear-eth; 

f i : f r~ T^fi f 



Come ye to the wa - teis. 




Come ye to thewa-ters. Come ye to the wa-ters; He that hath no money, 

t 







Come ye, bny and eat); Yea,oome andbny; Bny wine and 

yea,come, andbny, bny wine. 




^ 



^ 



milk without mon-ey, without mon-ey and with-ont price, 

and milk, 



frifn 



I r >- 




UMd hj per. of 8w. C. Hogg, owner of CopgnlgM. 




tHM JtAXm OF BBUI;AH.— Key O. 

1 am dwelling on the mountain, 
Where the golden sunlight gleams, 

O'er a land whose wondions heanty 
Far exceeds my fondest dreams ; 

Where the air is pare, ethereal. 
Laden with the hreath of flowers, 

They are blooming by the fountain, 
'Neath the amaranthine boweis. 

Cho. — ^Is not this the land of Benlah, 
Blessed, blessed land of light, 
Where the flowers bloom forever. 
And the son is always bright? 

2 I can see far down the monntain. 

Where I wandered weary years. 
Often hindered in my jonmey 

By the ghosts of doubts and fears, 
Broken tows and disappointments 

Thickly sprinkled all the way. 
But the Spirit led, unerring, 

To the land I hold to-day. 

3 I am drinking at the fountain, 

Where I would abide ; 
For I've tasted life's pure river. 

And my soul is satisfied ; 
There's no thirsting for life's pleasures. 

Nor adorning, rich and gay. 
For I've found a richer treasure. 

One that fadeth not away. 

HAPPT DAT.-Key O. 

O happy day that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour and my God ! 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, Aat seals my vows 

To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's 

done ; 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
11" drew me, and I followed on, 
Chiarmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my long^<livided heart ; 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart. 
With him of every good possessed. 

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn 

vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 



' 



KISSZONART XTTMN.-Key 9. 

From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afrlo's sunny fonntains 

Boll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a jxalmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

3 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story ; 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
. It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



BRIHOINO IK TVLH 8HBAYB8.-> 

Key C« 

Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of 
kindness. 
Sowing in the noon-tide, and the dewy 
eyes ; 
Waitiugforthe harvest, and the time of 
reaping, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
the sheaves. 



Cho. — II : Bringing in the sheaves, :| 
We e^all come rejoicing, bringing in 
. the sheaves. 

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the 

shadows, 
Fearing neither clouds, nor winter's 
chilling breeze ; 
By and by the harvest, and the labor 
ended. 
We diall come rejoicing, bringing in 
the sheaves. 

3 Gk>, then, ever weeping, sowing for 

the Master, 
Though the loss sustained our spirit 
often grieves ; 
When our weeping's over He will bid 
us welcome, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
the sheaves. 
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ON jBaus. 

I Uj my Bins on Jesiu, 

'Ae spotleflB liunb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees as 

From the acooned load : 
I bring my gnilt to Jesns, 

To wash my orimson stains 
White in his blood nu)6t predons, 

Till not a stain remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesns ; 

All mllnesB dwells in him ; 
He healeth my diseases, 

He doth my sonl redeem : 
I lay my gricis on Jesns, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my sonl on Jesns, 

This weary sonl of mine ; 
His right hand me embiaoes, 

I on his breast recline ; 
I love the name of Jesns, 

Immannel, Christ, the loid ; 
Like fragranoe on the breezes. 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesns, 

Meek, loying, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesns, 

The Father's holy child : 
I long to be with Jesns, 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints nis praises, 

And learn the angels' song. 

BETHAITY.— Key O. 

Nearer, my Grod, to thee I 

Nearer to thee, 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Sdll all my song shall be, 
**Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee 1" 

2 Though like a wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

8 There let my way appear. 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou saidest me. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my Qod, to thee, 
Nearer to thee I 

— Mm. S. P. Adams. 



KOXrT OKOaX. WITH X^OHT DZ^ 
TZNB.— Martin, Key F. 

Holy Ghost, with light divine. 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away. 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine^ 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin, without oontrol| 
Held dominion o'er my sooL 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine^ 
Cheer this raddened neart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 

4 Holy Spirit, aU diyine, 

Dwdl withm this heart of mine ; 
Cast down ev'ry idol-throne^ 
Beign supreme— and reign alone. 

—A. 



AT THB CR088. 

Alas ! and did my Savionr bleed. 
And did my sovereign die? 

Would he devote that saered bead 
For such a worm as I ? 

Cho. — At the cross, at the orom^ 

Where I first saw the light. 
And the burden of my heart rolled away, 

It was there by faith 

I received my sights 
And now I am happy all the day. 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done. 

He groaned upon the tree t 
Amazing pity, grace unknown, 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord. I give myselr away 
'lis aU that I Can do ! 

— LWatta 

WORK*— Key F. 

Work, for the night is conung, 

Work through the morning hours ; 
Work, while tne dew is sparkling, 

Work 'mid springing flowers ; 
Work, when the day grows brighter. 

Work, in the j^lowing sun ; 
Work, for the night is coming, 

When man's work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming. 
Work through the sunny noon ; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, 

Best comes sure and soon. 
Give every flyinff minute 

Somethmg to keep in store ; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 

~Aiiiile 
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COXB TO JBaUS.— Key O. 

Come to Jesus, come to Jesus I 

2 He will save voul 10 He'll forgive you. 

3 Oh, believe nimi 11 flee to J esus ! 



4 He is able. 

5 He is willing. 

6 He* 11 receiveyou 

7 Gall upon him I 

8 He will hear jrou. 

9 Look unto lum ! 



12 He will cleanse yon. 

13 He will clothe you. 

14 Jesus loves you. 

15 Don't reject him I 

16 Only trust him I 

17 Hallelujah, Amen I 

KOCK OF AOB8.-Ke7 Bb. 

Bock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
. Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side which flowed^ 
Be of sin a double cure, 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 

2 Could my tears forever flow. 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone — 
Thou must save, and thou alone; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

H0J;T SPIRIT.-^eyO. 

Holy Spirit, faithful guide. 
Ever near the Christian's side, 
Gentlj lead us by the hand, 
PUgrmis in a desert land ; 
Weary souls for e'er rejoice. 
While they hear that sweetest voice 
Whispering softly, '^Wanderer, oome 1 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home." 

2 Ever-present, truest friend. 

Ever near thine aid to lend, 

Leave us not to doubt and fear, 

Groping on in darkness drear ; 

When the storms are raging sore. 

Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 

Whisper softly, "Wanderer, come I 

Follow me, I'll guide thee home." 

— M. M. Wells. 



ZrORD'S PROTBCTZON.— Hebron, 
^. M., Key B6. 



Thus far the Lord hath led me on. 
Thus far his ^wer prolonged my days; 

And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 

But he forgives my follies past. 

He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head. 

While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the ni^ht of death ikall eoae, 
My flesh shall rest oeneath the ground. 

And wait thy voice to break my tomb. 

With sweet salvation in the sound. 

—Isaac Watts. 
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8WBBT BOXJ&.-Key B. 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of pnjff, 
That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me, at my Father's throne^ 
Make all my wants and wishes known 1 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found rdief. 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayeCi 

2 Sweet hour of pra^er,sweet hour of pijer, 
Mav I thy consolation share. 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view my home, and take my flight 1 
This robe of flesh I'll dro^, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 
And shout, while passing through the air. 
Farewell, farewcdl, sweet hour of prayer I 

—W. W. Waif ord. 

THB CHI];D of ▲ KINO.— Key F. 

My Father is rich 

In houses and lands. 
He holdeth the wealth 

Of the world in his hands 1 
Of rubies and diamonds. 

Of silver and gold 
His coffers are fiul. 

He has riches untold ! 

Cho. — Fm the child of a King I 
The child of a Kmg 1 
With Jesus, my Saviour, 
Pm the child of a King. 

2 A tent or a cottage, 
Why should I care? 
They're building a palace 

For me over mere. 
Though exiled from home, 

Yet still I may sing : 
"All glory to God, 
Pm the child of a King." 

— H. B. BntlL 
WBBB.—Key Bd. 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Ye soldiers of ttie cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall he lead. 
Till every foe is vanairished 
And Cnrist is Lora indeed. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey : 
Forth to the mighty oonnict, 

In this his glorious day : 
"Ye that are men, now serve him," 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 

— Oeo. ihiQield, j!r. 



8IXfTBR ST.— Key C. 

Cfntce I 'tis a charming sound, 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first oontriyed a way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

S Grace tauffht my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 

—Philip Doddridge. 

coxii, koi;t spirit. 

Come, Holy Spirit, calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my God ; 

Bemove each vain, each worldly thought. 
And lead me to th^ blest abode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire? 

Oh I kincQe i)ow the sacred flame, 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart. 
And let me now my Saviour see ; 

Oh t soothe and cheer my burdened heart 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

H9 IrBABl^H MB.— Key D. 

He leadeth me I O blessed thought I 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught I 
Whatever I do, where er I be. 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

Cho. — ^He leadeth me, he leadeth me. 
By his own hand he leadeth me ; 
Ejb faithful follower I would be. 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 

CXrSANSIKG FOUNTAIN.— Key C. 

There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 

And sinners, phmged boieath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

And there may I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Thou dying Lamb I thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power 

TiU all the ransomed Church of God 
Are saved, to sin no more. 

— Wm. Cowper. 



TKB SOlirIB KOCK.-Key d. 

My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousnees ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name : 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
II : All other ground is sinking sand. :|| 

2 When darkness seems to veil his faoe^ 

I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In every hiffh and stormy gale, 

My andior holds within the v^ : 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 

II : All other ground is sinking sand. :|| 

—Inward Mote. 

ONIrT TRTTST KlX.-Xey O. 

Come, every aoul by sin oppressed, 
There's mercy with the Lord, 

And he will surely give you rest, 
By trusting in his word. 

Cho. — Only trust him, only trust him 
Onl T trust him now ; 
He will save you, he will save yon, 
He will save you now. 

2 For Jesus shed his precious blood 
Rich blesBUigs to bestow ; 
Plunge now into the crimson flood 
That washes white as snow. 

DUN1>BB.— Key B6. 

Come, Holy Spirit^ heavenly Dov^ 
With all thy quick' ninv powers; 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Father, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate — 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee^ 
And thine to us so great? 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quick' ning powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 

And that shall kindle ours. 

—Isaac Watts. 

DBNNIS*— Key F. 

Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fello¥rship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne. 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are ooc^ 
Our comforts, and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part. 

It gives us inwara pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

—John Pawotti 
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XrBNNOZ.— Key Bd. 

Anae, mj soul, arise, 

Shake off thy guiltj fears ; 
The bleeduiff Saoifioe 
In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety stands 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives aboye, 

For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming loye, 

His precious bK>od to plead : 
His blooa atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 Fiye bleeding wounds he bears, 

Beceiyed on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers. 

They strongly plead for me : 
•*Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, 
''Nor let that ransomed sinner die." 

4 MyGod is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child ; 
I can no longer fear : 
With confidence 1 now draw nigh. 
And, *Tather, Abba, Father," cry. 

—Charles Wesley. 

CI^BANSINO WATB.— Key B6. 

O now I see the cleansing wave I 
The fountain deep and wide; 

Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, 
Points to his wounded side. 

Cho. — ^The cleansing stream I see, I seel 
I plunge, and O it cleanseth me! 
O praise the Lord! it cleanseth me! 
It cleanseth me — ^yes, cleanseth me! 

2 I rise to walk in heayen's own light, 

Above the world of sin, 
With heart made pure and garments white, 

And Christ enthroned within. 



BTAN.— KeyA». 

Forever here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side ; 

This all my hope and all my pi 
For me the Saviour died. 



Cho. — II : Blessed be the name,:|. 

Blessed be the name of the Lord ; 

II : Blessed be the name, :|| 
Blessed be the name of the Lord. 

2 My dying Saviour and my Grod, 
Fountain for guilt and sin. 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 
And cleanse and keep me dean. 

S Wash me, and make me thus thine owi ; 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, — 
Ilj hands, my head, my heart. 



4 Th' atonement of thy blood i^ly, 
Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 

— CharJ^ TTeslef. 

I AM COMING TO THE CROM.— 
Key 0« 

I am coming to the orofls, 

I am poor and weak and blind ; 
I am counting all but dross, 
' I shall full salvation find. 

Cho. — I am trusting. Lord, in thee ; 
Blessed Lamb of Calvary ; 
Hnmbly at the cross I bow ; 
Jesns saves me — saves me now. 

2 Long my heart has sighed for thee. 

Long has eyil dwelt within ; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me ; 
'^I will deanse you from all rin." 

3 Here I give my all to thee, 

Friends, and time, and earthly store, 
Soul and body thine to be^— 
Wholly thine for evermore. 

4 In the promises I trust. 

In the cleansing blood confide ; 
I am prostrate in the dust, 
I with Christ am crttoified. 

5 Jesns oomes, he fills my soul. 

Perfected in him I am, 

I am every whit made whole. 

Glory, glory to the Lamb ! — 

— W. McDonald. 

MARTTH.— Key F. 

Jesus, Lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high t 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soul at last I 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless sold on thee : 
Leave, O leave me not alone. 

Still support and pomfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my derenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing I 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; . 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness : 
yUe and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

—Charles Wesley. 
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•All Hail 209 
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All the Way from Heaven 18 

Anchored 167 

Are You Going to the City 126 
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At the Door 119 
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Bethlehem's Star 224 
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Christ Jesus is King of Kings 6 
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"Come and See" 74 

Come, Holy Spirit 250 

Coming Home 166 

Come Inside 68 

Come to Jesus 249 

Come to Me 32 

Come, Thou Fount 133 

Count Me One 156 
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Death is Conquered, Hallelujah 198 

Dennis 250 

Down at the Crystal River's Brink 152 

Dundee 250 
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Everlasting Love 7 
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Go Ye Forth 66 

Guard and Guide Us 176 

Hallelujah 210 
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Ho, Every One that Thirsteth 246 
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Holy Spirit 24S» 

Home All Beautiful 22 

Home, Home, Sweet Home 19 
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Honey from the Rook 42 
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I Do Believe 97 
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In the Morning We Shall See 30 

I Remember Calvary 8b 
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Is it Not Wonderful 102 

Is Thy Heart Right with God 104 

I've Reached the Port of Peace 6 

I Was Glad 238 

Jesus Can Help You, and Will 20 

Jesus is Coming Again 4 

Jesus is Risen, Peal Out the Story 208 

Jesus Lives 206 

Jesus Never Leaves the Ship 124 

Jesus Satisfies lui 

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me l& 

Jesus, Saviour, We Are Coming 59 

Jesus Took the Burden Off 103 

Jesus Wept lOu 

Jesus Will Carry Me Over the River... 55 

Just as I Am 87 

Just a Word for My Redeemer 106 

King of Love 46 

Laban 13 

Lamp of My Feet 66 

Lennox 251 

Let Jesus Remove it To-day 113 
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Life's Railway to Heaven 96 

Lift Me Up to Walk with Thee 123 

Light Divine 33 

Light in the Valley 122 

Light on the Hilltops 62 

Listen to the Call 125 
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Look Away to Jesus 136 

Lord's Protection 249 

Living Waters 75 

Marching On with Singing 185 

Martyn 251 

Misstonary Hymn 247 

More of Thy Sunshine 17 

•Move On 195 

My Burden 63 

My Country, 'Tis of Thee 176 

My Gaze is Fixed on Jesus m 

My Prayer 125 

My Saviour is with Me 82 

My Shepherd 12» 
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Nearing the Homeland 154 

No, Not One 47 
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Our Rally Song 128 

Out on the Sea 84 

Open My Eyes that I May See 148 
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Rich in Blessing 61 
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Room at the Cross 41 
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Seeking the Lost 112 

Ship of Zion 220 
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Silver Street, S. M 69 
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Speed the Light 216 

Spreading the Heavenly Sunshine 172 

Spread the Light 13< 
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•Sweet Easter Bells 209 
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Sweeter Than All 19 
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Song of the Birds 186 

Sow the Seed 189 

Still Closer 58 

Take Off the Old Coat 120 

Tell it Over Again 64 

Tell it Over Again 151 

That Beautiful City 138 
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The Glorious Day 200 
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There's a Light in the Valley 122 
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Sea 220 
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This is My Mission 172 
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Tho' Often Our Feet 60 
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Thus Far the Lord Hath Led Me On.. 249 
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To Tell the World About the Saviour. .224 
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The Saviour Intercedes .". 9 

The Solid Rock 250 
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There is Joy 43 

There's a Mansion Over Yonder 12 
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Through the Changing Seasons 192 

Toil and Pray 34 

Turning to God Ill 

Tribute of Praise 132 
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Try to Win Some Soul Each Day 38 

To Victory 222 

'Twill Matter But Little 60 
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Wake Every Heart 232 

Web 249 

Welcome 182 

We'll All Meet at Home 72 
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We Shall Hear Him Say, "Well Done".145 

What Can a Little Child Do 188 

What is That to Thee 86 
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Me 14 

When Jesus Came My Way 64 

When Jesus Comes to Reign 61 

Work 248 

Your Father's Good Pleasure 44 
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A beegar sat blind 64 

A bird that has roamed 50 

Alas, and did my Saviour bleed 248 

*A little brown-eyed boy 195 

•All hail 209 

All hail the Power 11 

Amid the storm that sweeps 93 

Angels now your 100 

Are you going to the city 126 

Are you sorely troubled with sin on 

your soul 113 

Arise, my soul zol 

At the door of mercy sighing 119 

Beautiful country 22 

•Behind the clouds at Adam's fall 237 

Be thou faithful unto Jesus 193 

Blest be the tie 251 

Break forth into song 6 

Callest thou thus, O Master 94 

Christian, gird you for the coming fray.130 

Christ will me his 79 

Come, every soul 25u 

Come, Holy Spirit 250 

Come, soul, and find I6i 

Come, sound His praise 69 

Come, thou fount 133 

Come to Jesus 249 

Come unto Me 91 

Dear Lord, I come to seek Thy face.... 13b 
Dear sinner waking worse 9 

*Easter lilies 209 

Father, I stretch my hands to Thee 97 

Fear not, little flock 44 

For a hundred years or more 144 

Forever here my rest shall be 251 

From Greenland icy mountains 219 

From Greenland's icy mountains 247 

Give us the battle. Lord Jehovah 177 

Gladly we welcome you all back again. 186 

Glory hallelujah 4U 

God is love : 57 

God of love, who hearest prayer 107 

Go earnestly forward 218 

Golden moments now are passing 117 

Go ye forth 65 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 25u 

Great God of nations 175 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 210 

Hark, ten thousand 205 

Have thy affections been nailed to the 

cross 104 

Have you found 74 

Hear the Saviour 32 

Heirs of our nation 174 

He leadeth me 250 

Ho, ev'ry one 37 

Ho, every one that thlrsteth 246 

Holy Ghosts with light divine 248 

Holy Spirit, faithful guide 249 

How many sad 72 

^Recitation. 



How precious is the 3l 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound. 147 



am coming home, dear Saviour 166 

am coming to the cross 251 

am dwelling on the mountain 247 

am not worthy 131 

am trying the best 140 

come, O Lord 66 

f we tremble in our fear 146 

gladly will 46 

had wandered 43 

have a friend in court 7 

have followed Jesus 3^ 

know when the river 55 

lay my sins on Jesus 248 

•I'm a little light for Jesus 209 

'm going home 73 

'm saved, O Lord 58 

n heaven's fair portals they're waiting 

for me 154 

n the cross 67 

stood face to face with a sorrow 98 

t is new 151 

t was love that brought 14 

've reached the land 21 

was glad when they said unto me 238 

will lay my 63 

ehovah. He my shepherd Id 129 

esus is coming 4 

esus is risen 208 

•Jesus, let me shine for thee 195 

esus. Lover of my soul 251 

esus satisfies loi 

esus, Saviour, Pilot 15 

esus, Saviour, we are 59 

ust as I am.« 87 

ust a word for my Redeemer 106 



Kindly lead me, gentle Saviour 123 

Lamp of my feet 66 

Life is like a mountain railroad 96 

Like stars the righteous bi 

Listen to the merry chiming bells 187 

Living waters gently 75 

Long I have wandered I60 

Long I've strayed from thee 150 

Lord, while for all mankind we pray. .176 
Lowly he comes in meekness 228 

Marching on with singing 185 

Master, we are here before thee 92 

'Mid scenes of confusion 19 

More of thy sunshine 17 

My country, 'tis of thee 176 

My Father is rich 249 

My heavenly home is bright and fair 165 

My hope is built on nothing less 25o 

My Saviour is with me 82 

My soul be on thy 13 

Nearer, my God, to thee 248 

Not a mountain streamlet 14t 

•Not to the high and noble 195 



Not the way 24 

Now let my soul 27 

Uow may the God of grace 176 

Now we hail the Joyous chime 196 

O beautiful palace 114 

O believe in the Lord Ill 

O Columbia, the gem of the ocean 178 

O'er the ocean's foam is a land ahead. .168 

O faith in Christ 157 

Often when death 62 

Of those whom Christ 156 

O happy day that fixed my choice 247 

Oh, could I speak 81 

Oh, ring the Joy bells o'er 184 

Oh, the beautiful Isle of Somewhere 105 

O, let us work 145 

O my brother 34 

Once my poor heart 42 

Once shepherds in the field 234 

Once tfee Crucified 214 

Once upon the tide I drifted 167 

Once with sins 80 

*On mountain height 209 

O, now I see the cleansing wave 251 

Open my eyes that I may see 148 

Open are fountains of mercy 139 

Open the door and let Jesus in 149 

*Open the sepulchre 209 

O, say, can you see 180 

Out on the sea 84 

Overburdened with a weight of woe 103 

O. what can a little child do 188 

♦0, white ribbon workers 195 

O, won't you come 68 

Peter asked the Saviour 86 

Pilgrim travel-stained 52 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 242 

Praise ye, praise ye 108 

Rejoice with great joy 10 

Ring, bells, ring out the story 212 

Ring out the glad bells 227 

Rock of Ages 249 

Room at the cross 41 

Saviour, give, O give ^ 155 

Saviour, I come to thee 99 

See our mighty army 158 

*See. the seal is rudely broken 209 

Shout forth the tidings 206 

Soft the evening bells are ringing 197 

Soldiers for Jesus, press on to-day 128 

Soldiers of King Jesus 203 

Stand up, stand up 249 

Sweet hour of prayer 249 

Sweet is the work 159 

Sweet the moments 51 

The birds on leafy bough 200 

The children are flowers 182 

The counsels of 31 
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*The day of gladness breaketb 223 

The feast is piepared, you're urged to 

come in 120 

The God who loves this world below. .136 

The heavens declare 27 

The home of my 9» 

The King of love 4ti 

The Lord came down S3 

The morning light 3* 

Tho' stormy gales [ 

The story that came Ci 

The testing time is very near I7l 

*The whole wide world for Jesus z2j 

The wise men beheld 2Co 

Then Jesus left his home on high 14.- 

There are souls 38 

There are souls in darkness we may 

win 131 

There is a city out of sight 13» 

There is a fountain 25u 

There is a green hill 173 

There is a path 76 

There is sunlight Si 

There's a mansion over 12 

Unto the Lord a 83 

Wake and sing 198 

Wake, every heart l^:: 

Wand'rer, come back to the fold I2b 

We are marching forth to a home on 

high 169 

We are soldiers ]9o 

We praise thee, O 'sit 

We will not look 3Ti 

We will render 132 

We're marching forward 222 

*What did faithful women bring 223 

What matchless love zSb 

Where are the disciples 7a 

When days become dreary h 

When I awake in the sweet morn of 

morns .170 

When I gave my 26 

When I reach the golden 121 

When I see life's 4)s 

When Israel's hosts were marching.'.'. .116 

When Jesus left his rocky tomb 202 

When the captive maid 70 

When the clear pearly 3 

When the gates of heaven 18 

When the icy chains 189 

When the Lord passed over I^Z 

When trouble oppress 2u 

When upon life's rolling ,.124 

When we rise to greet 2b 

Where he may lead me 85 

While traveling thro' 49 

With long-lost friends we'll meet 152 

Wondrous mercy now is 112 

Wondrous it seemth to me 102 

Work, for the night is coming 248 

Would you be a sunbeam 16 
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